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1. Chapter 1- Beginnings 

**So this is my first story here. It's involving an alternate version 
of Kara Zor-El/Supergirl . It fits into the DC animated shared 
universe of films like Batman bad blood , justice league: Throne of 
Atlantis and most recently. Justice league vs teen , I kinda changed 
up Supergirl's background, to create a different version of her for 

this story. So, I'll do my best and let me know what you guys think! 

* * 


**Justice League, Teen titans and all other characters are owned by 
DC comics . * * 

**Chapter One a€" Beginnings** 

It was pouring bullets of water onto the streets as the gods above 
seemed to be unleashing their fury on humans by sending vast armies 
of rain clouds to attack them. The cold was bitter and sent shivers 
down the spines of anyone brave enough to venture out at such a time. 
Thankfully, there didn't seem to be anyone out in the torrential 
rain. That was, until a lone female figure turned round the corner of 
the block, walking silently through the stormy conditions around 
her . 

She seemed to be the only life form visible for thousands of miles , 
a lone moving organism in the vast expanse of the deserted streets. 
But then again, she wasn't like anyone else. She was a blonde haired 



woman , most likely in her early thirties, walking effortlessly 
against the strong wind currents blowing against her that would have 
blown any other human off their feet. But the lone woman walking down 
the street felt none of the wind's strength as her own outmatched the 
wind's strength by a ton. Maybe even more. 

She had a brown leather hoodie drawn over her head, concealing her 
face in darkness as she wiped her hand on her blue jeans and pulled 
her coat tighter over her front, using it to block the heavy down 
pour of rain from the tiny bundle she held in a basket in her left 
hand . 

The woman was frantically breathing hard as she walked as fast as she 
could, so that her baby would not feel the stress of moving at a rate 
faster than normal. Her blue eyes darted left and right frantically, 
making sure that they were not being followed. 

Her husband had opted to stay behind so that she and they daughter 
could escape. Of course, she could blow them all away with a single 
gust of air from her mouth, but both she and Richard had figured that 
it would not help her case if she had done that. So at least for now, 
she had behave like a normal woman would. But she was far from the 
seventh avenue, she squinted her eyes to read the sign boards and 
address boards the labeled the various buildings in the street. 

She didn't have to move around looking for the place though, as she 
could just zoom her vision from where she was standing and it only 
took her a total of about five seconds to locate the sign that read ' 
_Mother Zena's home for orphaned children_' . Without further 
hesitation, the woman walked at a fast pace, almost flying off the 
flooded tar reaching the shelter of the building's front entrance, 
the woman slipped her hood off, revealing her azure blue eyes that 
looked longingly and lovingly at her daughter fast asleep in her 
basket . 

She knew that there was a one percent chance that Kara would turn out 
like herself, but there was no other way. Maybe when she came of age, 
the world would be more appreciative of beings with sucha€ | special 
abilities . 

As she looked lovingly at her daughter, she realized that this would 
probably be the last time she would ever see Kara again and her eyes 
welled up in tears and she began to sniff and wipe the tears away. 

She reminded herself that she was doing this so that Kara could have 
a normal and safe future, away from the prying and bloodthirsty eyes 
of the secret ops organizations and S.T.A.R laboratories that were 
chasing her. No one would hunt Kara down if she let her go. She would 
be safe here. 

The woman bent down and planted a very prolonged kiss on her 
daughter's forehead as her one year old daughter rolled around in her 
sleep, probably having a peaceful dream. Slowly, the mother stood up 
and stared blankly at the wooden doors of the orphanage, the letter 
still in her shivering hand. Richard trusted this woman., this mother 
Zena, since she was a friend of his mother's. If he trusted her, that 
was enough. 

There was slight hesitation in her mind as she tucked the letter into 
the tiny hands of a sleeping Kara, for the letter explained who the 
baby was and why Richard and Lana chose to leave their baby at the 



door step. Of course, the letter did leave out the part that Lana's 
real name was Alura Zor-El, from the house of El on Krypton. Her 
being an alien was what had caused this mess in the first place, but 
it was something she could not change. 

She stroked her daughter's small golden tuft of hair once more, her 
mind's eye remembering how her older brother Jor and his wife Lara 
had looked at their son, her nephew, Kal when they knew that they 
would never see him again , back on the day that Krypton's core 
exploded . 

Back then, Alura, being barely a twenty year old, immature beyond 
belief , and had no idea how her brother and his wife had felt. But 
now, being a thirty year old mother of a little angel, she knew the 
feeling of powerlessness . That feeling that you can do more but 
couldn't at the same time. She was leaving her daughter forever, for 
her safety, just like her brother Jor did all those years ago. He had 
sent his younger sister after his son in order to take care of him 
when he arrived on earth. 

Of course, Kal, her nephew , sadly, never made it out like Alura did 
, since his pod got caught in the phantom zone after being obstructed 
by a meteor belt . That was over fifteen years ago and Alura had lost 
any hope of seeing her nephew ever again and truly believed that she 
was the last kryptonian alive. 

She gave her daughter one last longing kiss before knocking the seven 
foot tall doors several time until she heard the faint call of a 
woman from within . Then the light switched on from within the 
building and Alura stepped back out into the rain, giving her 
daughter one last longing look before she looked up skyward , the 
pouring torrents having no effect on her eyes and shot herself up, 
and she broke the sound barrier and she sped out through the skies 
towards the deep Antarctic lands, where she would visit her mother 
ship once more before she would fly out into the vast expanse of 
space, she knew not where. 

Back on earth, in central city, the front doors of the orphanage 
swung open and a fifty three year old lady stepped out. She blinked 
and looked left and right, confused. She was sure she had heard 
someone knock . 

"Hello? Anybody there?", she called out . 

No reply. Cursing under her breath, she was about to step back in 
when the sound of a baby next to her feet startled her and she almost 
fell over in shock. As she regained her composure, breathing heavily, 
her eyes found the small figure of the tiny baby with golden tufts of 
hair on the ground, wrapped in checkered blankets inside what 
appeared to be wicker basket. She smiled and reached down to pick the 
wailing baby the baby in her hand, she caught sight of what appeared 
to be a letter in the basket with the baby. Curiously, she picked up 
the basket and looked around, giving the nearby area one last look 
before she began playing with the baby to calm it down and walked 
back inside, swinging the door shut behind her. 

**Sixteen years later. ** 

The warm July sun bathed the streets and walkways in it's basking 
glow as the people of central city went about on their daily 



routines. The middle of the week, specifically speaking, Wednesday, 
always managed to be a bummer for most people, what with their bosses 
overloading them with work and the insufferable traffic that plagued 
the streets. It was a wonder that people still loved the place. 
Especially in the suburbs. 

The bustling noise of the main city seemed so far away and the 
quality of living wasn't as high as central city uptown areas either. 
Most people who were born and brought up in that part of the city 
chose to leave the place as soon as possible. Well, most people 
except the orphans who resided in St Marie's home for orphaned 
children. They had nowhere to go. Not since their parents either 
dumped them there, or decided that the orphanage could provide better 
than they ever could. But in most cases, it was the former. And Kara 
believed that this was the case with her as well. 

Kara had her dirty blonde hair let down to her waistline and had 
thrown her purple hoodie over her head, masking her face away from 
the burning sunlight. She wore a pale white under shirt , underneath 
her purple hoodie that cut high, exposing her abdomen , had it not 
been for the fact that she had zipped up her hoodie halfway. She wore 
blackish-grey leggings that hugged around her legs and her grey 
sneakers blended in with the grey of the cemented pavements that she 
was walking on. 

Her azure blues flicked left and right, taking in the sight of 
everyday life around her as she walked with the rest of the group as 
the orphans had just finished their tour to the museum and were 
returning to their orphanage. Standing at a height of about five foot 
six, the sixteen year old girl walked at a pace slower than the rest 
of group , lagging behind slightly, wanting to take some solace from 
the chattering teenagers who called themselves her friends, though 
all they had ever done was use her as a wing woman to get the hot guy 
they wanted at societal charity parties thrown by Bruce Wayne, or use 
her to get to Mother Zena, the benefactor of the orphanage , to get 
something that they wanted, since Kara happened to be Mother Zena's 
favorite child, for some reason. 

She was more of a tomboy than most girls she knew were. She loved 
playing video games and reading sports magazines, though she also had 
crushes on the football players, even though nobody knew this aspect 
about her, thankfully. She lifted up the soda can she held in her 
free hand and took a sip as one of the more bigger girls shoved past 
her , resulting in Kara shooting them a filthy glare. 

Elsewhere, a speeding S.T.A.R Laboratories cargo truck was whirring 
around the curves as the cynical red triads were speeding away from 
the central city CSI headquarters, with the main carrier carrying 
three vials of synthesizedKryptonite, which had been kept under 
lockdown in the case for dire circumstances. 

The head man of the group, a maniac code named 'mad max' was 
bellowing laughter as she furiously spun the steering wheel 
clockwise, sending the truck almost crashing into a nearby bust was a 
very bulky looking man with a a gleaming bald head and thick aubrun 
sideburns. He flashed his golden grill as he sneered at no one in 
particular, simply enjoying the fact that he was wreaking havoc in 
town . 


As the truck began to gain momentum, there was a blur that whizzed 



past ahead of it. It was a blur of crimson red and gold and the 
moment it sped past shocked bystander in the way, they disappeared 
with the blur before reappearing on the pavement on the side of the 
road, safe and sound as papers on the nearby newspaper stall flew 
into the air as something incredibly fast for the eye to see zoomed 
past them. 

Barry Allen had been having normal day so far, the usual with him 
getting tacos for his co-workers , until the news of the robbery 
flashed up on the television screen in the office. He would have 
liked to just laze back and relax, but being the superhero that he 
was. Flash couldn't afford to do that. He wanted to help 
people . 

That was the reason he joined the CSI in the first place, so that he 
could help people even when he didn't have his crimson red superhero 
costume donned. 

"Excuse me lady, you really shouldn't be eating ice cream standing in 
the middle of the road. You might not be able to zip outta the way in 
time. ", Barry chided (whilst chuckling mentally at his speed relate 
pun) to an elderly lady as she scoffed at him . 

He placed her on the sidewalk and continued on , getting civilians 
out of the way as he tried to work out a solution to stop these 
criminals . Funny fact about himself, his brain waves didn't 
necessarily move as fast as his body unless he consciously attempted 
to . 

Kara , along with the others, waited for the traffic lights to hit 
red, she thought she overheard two male voices whispering hurriedly . 
Looking around, she was a bit confused. The males in their group had 
all split for some time, heading out to the ball park to play some 
game and the only people surround her were females, chatting on and 
on about what their dream foster home would be like. 

Kara snorted. She had long given up hopes of being taken in by any 
family, considering the fact that she was too old to be properly 
adopted anyway. Most parents tend to go for the newborns, so that the 
poor children actually believe that they are their blood parents, 
only to have their heart ripped out a few years down the road that 
they never were a real family anyway. If she was being honest, she 
was slightly happy at the fact that she wouldn't have to go through 
that ordeal, since no one would probably adopt orphans at such an old 
age either ways. 

Just then, again, she was shaken out of her thoughts when she began 
to hear the distinct sound of a school bell ringing and yet, there 
was no school in sight. This time, she couldn't shrug it off so 
quickly as the noise got louder and then began to heart the noises of 
heartbeats all around her and she heard some of her 'friends' 
whispering about whose butt was better looking. Her heart rate began 
to increase and she crumpled to the floor, on hands and knees , her 
eyes flicking left and right as a shocking sight met her eyes. She 
couldn't see the concrete of the road that she was touching. 

In fact, weirdly enough, she could see right through it, as if the 
road was made of some translucent material and she could see the 
dozen pipelines that ran beneath the tar roads and it freaked her out 
to her core. All of a sudden, a barrage of sounds and sound waves 



banged at her eardrums and she clutched her ears, crying out in pain 
as she tried to block out the sound by cupping her hands around 
it . 

"Kara, dear? What's going on? Are you alright?", she heard the worried 
voice of the councilor with them. 

She felt a hand on her shoulder and looked up with a strained face . 
But what she saw made her heart drop down into her stomach . She 
could see the figures of people she knew standing encircled around 
her . But she couldn't make out their faces at all. Instead, what she 
saw was their body organs, live and functioning inside their bodies. 
She could see it all. Their heart pumping the crimson liquid; their 
lungs expanding and contracting as they breathed. 

She could even, to a certain extent , see minuscule flashes of energy 
within their bodies, which were their nerve signals, but she did not 
know that. It looked horrific, seeing their body organs functioning 
from within the cage that was their skeletal system. And worst of 
all, when she looked up at where their faces should have been, she 
could see circular eyeballs rolling in place within the hollow of 
their skull as they eyed her as if she was some lunatic. 

Back on the tanker, 'mad max' was cackling like a maniac as he spun 
the steering around. Barry had no choice but zip around, moving 
civilians out of the way. Clark Kent would be pretty pissed if he 
found out that S.T.A.R labs were housing reserves of synthesized 
Kryptonite as a safety measure, even though the only kryptonian 
anywhere in the galaxy was superman. At least that was what he had 
heard. So, if what he was guessing was true, he was the last barrier 
that kept superman from blasting down and demolishing star labs for 
what they were doing. 

Just then, he felt the distinct vibrations in the air behind him and 
he recognized it as the sensation of bullets being released and a 
small gasp of breath exited his mouth before he switched directions 
and sped as fast as he could toward the tanker . Time seemed to slow 
down around him , like a slow motion scene from a was one part of his 
powers that never got old. 

Seeing the world go slow around you did seem pretty funny at times. 
And sure enough, upon reaching the window of the tanker at mach four 
speed, he reached in a pulled out the AK forty seven rifle in Max's 
hands and managed to duck out of the way just in time before he tried 
to punch at Barry. Barry cursed and sped ahead to move the civilians 
out of the way as Mad max boomed in laughter, scratching his scruffy 
aubrun sideburns. 

_Man . . What I wouldn't do to get some help from Superman or lantern 
ora€ | anybodyaC | Barry thought to himself as he zipped around, a 
mere blur of crimson to the naked eye. 

Kara licked her lips and her pupils began to dilate as fear consumed 
her. She had seen such things on television before but seeing the 
real deal was another thing altogether. She could see it, feel the 
hearts rhythm beat through vibrations that spread out through the 
concrete . She could hear cars honking from a mile away, drunkards 
yelling obscene things at each other, a drug trade happening down on 
sixth avenue, what was happening to her? She felt incredibly strong 
with adrenaline rushing through her body due to the sudden shock she 



was experiencing. 


She felt strong enough to break though the concrete beneath her but 
that was not all. She felt incredibly weak and vulnerable as well. 

She had contracted fevers before but never like this. She felt pain 
rush though her body and her vision began to blur in an out of focus. 
She hung her head and tried to shake out the noises and her eyes were 
clamped shut, fearful of what they might see next. She could hear the 
distinct sound of a tanker engine whirring in the street around the 
curve and a very coarse sounding man booming in laughter . 

"Kara, come on. Let's get you home. Maybe you've been in the sun too 
long. ", the councilor's voice said, sounding the loudest as it came 
from right next to where Kara stood , panting and in terror. 

She felt the councilor's hand clasp around her wrist as she tried to 
calm Kara down. But it wouldn't stop. She could still hear the other 
kids from the orphanage whisper very unkind things about how she was 
going crazy and should be escorted to Arkham or some other 
institution for the insane. She had never faced such mental trauma 
before and it all was happening just like that, as if something had 
triggered this to happen. In fact, Kara felt so mysteriously weak 
that she couldn't even bring herself to get up. Slowly, she opened 
her eyes to look at the others, hoping that everything had gone back 
to normal. But it didn't. She could still see their bones, their 
organs; she could still hear things that she wished she didn't. 

She a€ | .she needed to get away from all this. Acting on instinct, 

Kara wriggled out of the councilor's grasp, unknowingly spraining the 
woman's hand as Kara twisted it to escape. She didn't hear the 
woman's cry of pain over the louder noises surrounding her and she 
began to sprint onto the road, her hands cupping her ears , not 
looking where she was going. 

Barry grabbed a ten year old boy out of the path of the tanker at the 
last second and he managed to zip up right in the path of the 
tanker, flashing him a victorious grin , erasing the triumphant sneer 
on Mad Max's face into a scowl as he frantically spun the steering 
wheel around. The tanker, much to Barry's surprise, screeched and 
whirred as it struggled to stay on track. Unseen by anyone else, the 
three other henchmen inside the cargo compartment of the tanker were 
being pinballed around as one of them struggled to keep the three 
kryptonite vials in place. 

"Awh.. When does this douche give up?!", Barry groaned and sped 
forward . 

He was fast and his punches at mach four speed could definitely 
injure a human being but unfortunately, he lacked any form of super 
strength or any power of that sort, therefore making the option of 
stopping the tanker by force irrational. He increased his speed, 
zipping around to save a bunch of teenagers and what appeared to be 
their mentor out of the way . 

Upon setting them down, Barry noticed the how the kids had horrified 
looks on their faces and there was a shocked expression on the 
councilor's face as she pointed up at the road ahead, the part of the 
street that Barry had just sped in from to save them. He spun around 
and he took in a sharp intake of air as his brain froze numb in shock 



"Oh shita€|" 


he mumbled. 


The four tonne tanker was speeding straight toward what appeared to 
be blonde teenage girl, who was clutching her head as she sprinted, 
not looking where she was going. Barry was about to shoot forward to 
save the girl but it was too late. He could reach the spot, but his 
incredibly fast speed would risk breaking the girl's neck due to 
inertia and the resistance of a moving body to change. Helpless, 

Barry and the others watched in shock as the tanker's metallic front 
sped towards the girl . 

Kara could still feel that bombardment of noises drilling against her 
ear drums and her vision was still unbalanced. One second, she was 
seeing normally and the next, she was seeing through the concrete as 
if it were a translucent material. Also, she felt her muscles growing 
weaker and she began to feel disoriented for no plausible reason . 

She was strangely feeling more and more fatigued the more steps she 
took . 

Then, a loud noise honked at a decibel louder than all the other 
noises around her and Kara's face shot up on instinct . Her eyes 
widened in shock as she saw her distorted reflection on the clear 
metallic front of a ten foot tall tanker as it sped towards her, a 
mere three feet from where she was standing. She was too weak to move 
or get out of the way and she was struggling to breathe as well, 
strangely enough. So she did the one thing that her brain's reflex 
system told her body to do. She threw up her hands and cowered as she 
felt the cold surface of the metal come in contact with her 
elbow . 

What the people saw next , no one could have predicted. On impact, 
the girl had not been blasted off ( as Barry had thought in which 
case he could have sped forward and caught her so that the impact 
would reduce) , but instead, there was a resounding sound of metal 
creaking under stress and to everyone's shock, the blonde girl stood 
in place, not moving even an inch but the huge tanker that had hit 
her, on the other hand, had it's rear end lifted up over four feet 
off the ground due to the force of the impact and Mad Max, the triad 
leader, got hurled out of the vehicle, right through the windscreen 
with an echoing shattering noise and onto the pavement a few feet 
away with a painful groan. 

Two emerald vials in cylindrical containers dropped out from the 
hands of two masked men standing atop the vehicle and cascaded onto 
the concrete road , rolling towards Kara's feet. The men lost their 
balance on impact and fell off from the tanker, groaning as they hit 
the ground. 

With an echoing clanging noise, the giant vehicle slammed it's rear 
wheels back onto solid ground as Kara still had her elbows buried 
deep into the metal, unmoving. Everyone , including Barry Allen, was 
just too shocked to speak, as they stood dumbfounded and confused , 
with his jaw hanging open at what he had just seen. So this girl had 
to be a meta-human or something like that. That was the first thought 
that crossed his mind after a few prolonged seconds. Smoke was 
wafting out of the damaged and deeply dented front engine of the huge 
cargo tanker as the girl gasped, catching her breath , staggering 
back from her position. Barry slowly edged forward, unsure of what to 
make of this as his eyes darted to the unconscious figure of Max , 



lying spread-eagled on the road . As he approached the girl, he 
noticed that her eyes seemed rather bleary and her skin was too pale 
to be on full health levels . 


Then, all of a sudden, the girl's eyes dropped down and fell on the 
emerald crystal vials lying harmlessly halfway between her and Barry. 
The next thing that they all saw was the blonde girl's eyes rolling 
back into their sockets, as she let out a small groan of fatigue, and 
her body became limp as her knees buckled and she crumpled to the 
ground . 

Barry sped forward and caught the young girl in his arms just in time 
, but the blonde had already lost consciousness and was lying like a 
rag doll in his arms , her blonde hair falling over her face as her 
head hung sideways. He took off his glove and pressed his palm onto 
her forehead. It felt hot and clammy and rather strained as well. 

He bit his lip, trying to figure out who this girl was and what had 
just happened. He noticed how weak and pale she looked and yet, she 
appeared to have been strong enough to withstand a heavy collision 
from a cargo tanker like that. 

"Call an ambulance!", he cried out to the gathering crowd on 
instinct . 

After all, meta-human or not, the first thing he would do was to let 
the professionals handle the health matters .As he was about to turn 
around, his eyes found the two emerald vials lying harmlessly on the 
tar road behind him. Then his quickly darted his gaze to the weakened 
girl in his arms as a wild guess began forming in his head. 

"Oooooh boy.", he muttered as the sudden possibility that the girl 
was kryptonian dawned on him. 

**So that's it for this chapter folks! Let me know what you think! 

And although this is a story focusing on this version of supergirl, 
it'll be a teen titans/ justice league story in general. Constructive 
criticism is appreciated but please, no mean comments! Thanks and 
until next time, see ya!** 


2. Chapter 2- The Man Of Steel 

**Thank you for all the reviews so far! This chapter is more focused 
on character development and we've not met the Titans yet. And I plan 
on adding one or two OC versions of certain characters to the titans 
team for this story. Don't worry, the main guys are still there. Any 
possible suggestions are welcome and I hope you continue to enjoy the 
story ! * * 

**Justice League, Teen titans and all other characters are owned by 
DC comics . * * 

**Chapter Two a€" The Man Of Steel** 

"So.. Clark said he's on his way here . ", Barry remarked as he threw 
the comms unite he had used to contact Superman across the twelve 
foot long platinum table that stretched out across the room. He slid 
off his mask and dropped down onto a nearby foam layered chair, 
sighing in relief as he stretched out his back muscles. 



"Umm. So., don't you think calling Clark in just like that is., 
kinda.. I dunnoaC | drastic?", he remarked to the only other person in 
the room. 

"No.", Batman replied mono chromatically, not taking his eyes off the 
giant holographic computer screen that was calculating the blood 
count in the blonde girl's DNA sample. 

Barry cocked his eyebrows . "Right . RightaC | Okay.. Got it..", he 
remarked, pursing his lips. Crossing Bruce Wayne proved to be harder 
than achieving mach three speeds at times. And frankly speaking, he 
just didn't have the energy right now to cross the Batman after most 
of his energy had been spent during the events of over seven hours 
ago . 

Barry slouched in his chair, fiddling with his thumbs , his eyes 
darting left and right in boredom. Sure, he was rather adept at 
investigations and all that sort of stuff, if he did say so himself, 
but the Batman never let him touch his toys, not that he complained. 
Nobody in their right minds would want to get on the wrong side of 
the Batman. Suddenly, Barry felt his stomach growling and with a 
jerk, he realized that he hadn't had his daily dose of ten thousand 
calorie intake of food yet. 

"Be back in a flash. ", Barry announced as Bruce ignored him. And 
within the blink of an eye, Barry zipped out of the room in a crimson 
blur and by the time Bruce had turned around to nod, the flash had 
already returned, with a burger in his hand and some french fries 
lying on a tray on the table. Bruce didn't say anything, but gave him 
a long hard stoic look from under his mask. 

"What?", Barry shrugged, taking a mouthful of burger as he defended 
himself. Bruce said nothing and returned to the computer monitor, 
which was displaying a three dimensional figure of a DNA sample, 
which was comparing the structure of the girl's, to that of Superman. 
If Barry's hunch was right, the DNA testing should prove the facts. 
Just then, the computer beeped and brought Bruce out of his thoughts. 
Barry zipped forward and gazed at the monitor, trying to put his 
investigator skills to use by trying to decipher the complex coding 
system encrypted on the computer. 

"Hmm. . Both sample structures are similar to each other . They both 
contain the same amount of DNA strands and posses the same blood cell 
count. ", Bruce remarked, mostly thinking aloud to himself , as Barry 
nodded, keeping up with the facts. "The only difference with each 
sample is the fact that sample B, that is the girl's sample, contains 
a strand of the DNA chromosome which is identical to a human DNA 
strand, which Clark's sample does not possess. ", Bruce 
continued . 

Barry scratched his head, coming to his own conclusion but unsure of 
whether they both were on the same page. "If what the DNA testing is 
accurate, then this is proof that she has Kryptonian blood in her. 
However, the specific structuring indicates that she also has human 
blood in her. So.. If my guess is correct, she is of both worlds. 

Half Kryptonian and half Human. ", Bruce elaborated as Barry's eyes 
widened as the realization hit him that they had just stumbled across 
another Super being. 



However, Bruce's face still remained unchanged by the fact that they 
possibly had a new ally. "But that's not the most unbelievable part 
of the DNA result. If what the tests show are accurate., then.. Most 
likely than not, the girl is somehow related to Clark. And not his 
human heritage, his Kryptonian blood line. ". 

This time, Barry almost tripped over the chair in shock at such news. 
He couldn't believe it. Superman was no longer the last Kryptonian in 
the galaxy. 

"GET OUTTA TOWN!", was all Barry could managed to exasperate in his 
shocked and yet surprised state of mind. Then a thought hit him. If 
he reacted to the news that Clark had a living blood relative then he 
wondered hos the man himself would behave to the shocking news. He 
wondered how the entire league would react to the news. 

Amidst all this shock and confusion, he turned his gaze back to the 
looming figure of the Batman, expecting him to react the same way. To 
show some form of shock at such a revelation. But nothing. He didn't 
even move a muscle on his face, standing stoic as always. Without 
another word, he turned and placed a finger on his chin, his eyes 
squinting behind the mask, deep in thought. 

"My only question, is why the girl had never exposed herself to be a 
kryptonian before today. Why now?", Bruce pondered, running his eyes 
over the results being displayed on screen. Barry scoffed and walked 
over. "Aw Come on. I respect you. Batman., sir., but even I gotta 
admit.. You kinda seem like you lack any real emotion sometimes. I 
mean., some form of shock would be nice. Just so that.. I.. you 
know., don't feel stupid for acting like I just did. ", Barry 
finished uneasily , rubbing the back of his neck. Bruce simply eyed 
him momentarily before picking up the kryptonite sample Barry had 
brought . 

"You really don't know when to stop talking, don't you?", he 
remarked, placing the emerald crystal down as he moved forward and 
began writing encryptions to decipher the molecular code of the DNA 
samples for more concrete evidence. Just then, Barry felt a small 
vibrations echoing from behind him and he sensed thee feeling of 
another stirring body in the room, besides the two of them. The girl 
was beginning to regain her consciousness. 

The first thing that Kara's senses told her when she came to , was 
the searing pain in her left temple. Her temple throbbed hard and she 
could almost feel it's heartbeat-like rhythm to the point where she 
wanted it to stop. She also felt incredibly groggy and faint, unable 
to muster up the strength to stand up. She could feel her ear drums 
vibrating softly within her ear canals and the first thing they 
relayed to her brain was the fact that she wasn't alone. She could 
hear the faint and muffled murmur of male voices from her surrounding 
and she tried to raise her hands to try and rub her eyes awake. 

But as she tried to pull her hand free, her skin met with the cold 
sensation of being pressed against tried again and again . On the 
third try, she realized that her legs were secured too, at the ankle. 
She began to groan as she clenched her teeth, trying to break free of 
the metal. Her breathing rate began to increase exponentially and her 
adrenaline began to rush as panic plagued her mind. She was trapped. 
With a shock, images, or flashes of what she had done the last time 
she was conscious came to the forefront of her her mind. She had 



smashed a heavyweight cargo tanker like it was nothing . She opened 
her eyes and began to glance around frantically, trying to figure out 
where she was. It certainly didn't seem like the hospital. 

She closed her eyes and tried to pull again . This time, her panic 
was beginning to get replaced by anger at being chained up like this 
and it fueled her. She began to feel incredible power surging through 
her and she roared as her body regained energy. Her roar alerted 
whoever her captors were of her presence but she couldn't care less. 
If she had managed to smash a cargo tanker in, she could take on a 
couple of thugs. 

With rage rising inside her, she yanked her hands upwards and with a 
clang, the metal restrains holding her in place snapped . She broke 
her ankle restrains simultaneously and leapt out of the glass 
rectangular room she was being kept in. 

"What was that?", Barry said, jerking his head towards the source of 
the noise. Looking left, he saw Batman readying some sort of 
tranquilizer gun that seemed to have green bullets in it. Barry 
raised an eyebrow. "Really? You created kryptonite bullets out of the 
sample I gave you in such a short time?". 

"I don't condone having to use force to subdue her but since neither 
of us have super strength as a power, she can be contained with this 
for the time being. ", Bruce replied nonchalantly, clicking the 
tranquilizer gun in place. 

Before Barry could retort, there was a loud '_BANG!_' and the chamber 
that the blond girl was being held in burst open in a plume of dust 
and translucent smoke and the figure of the girl rolled outside. So 
she didn't have full control over her powers apparently. 

Bruce brought up the gun to his cheek and took aim as a precautionary 
measure, ready for any sudden reactions. They still didn't know the 
full extent of the girl's powers, considering the fact that she was 
half human . Barry's attention turned back to the girl's when a 
strained groan elicited from her and she picked herself off the floor 
onto her hands and knees, her head hung low with her hair hanging 
of f . 

Barry exchanged looks with Bruce when the girl stayed like that and 
slowly edged forward, not resorting to his speed on the off chance 
that the girl got shocked and activated her powers again. 

"Uhm. . . Miss? Are you all-", Barry encroached tentatively but drifted 
off when the girl began to groan and her body began to shake , 
trembling from shoulder to limb. Barry glanced back to see Bruce's 
face had stiffened and his index finger was dangerously close to the 
trigger. The gun was only a tranquilizer but it still didn't look 
nice to see the Batman with a gun. 

Kara could feel her body heat rising her body began trembling , 
trying to contain whatever was coming or from the pain, she didn't 
know . But she could feel her body heat getting focused towards her 
eyeballs . At the same time, her boiling anger at being held up like 
some sort of freaky science experiment didn't help curb the intense 
heat building up near her peripheral area either. She could hear 
faint mumbling , most likely from whoever her captors were, and she 
could hear the faint footsteps as one drew closer to her . But she 



didn't care. She was trying to control her fury and let out an 
involuntary groan as the body heat left her body and focused in on 
her eyeballs. She didn't know what was happening to her. 

Just then, the girl's groans grew more stronger and from what Barry 
could see, the crumbs of concrete on the floor began to levitate an 
inch off the ground and before he knew what was happening, the girl 
screamed violently as if in pain and a powerful crimson streak of 
intense heat burst out of where her eyes and narrowly missed Barry as 
he dashed out of the way . The beam of energy shot straight towards 
the computing units and with a resounding crack, burst the system, 
frying it's units in a small plume of smoke as the metal of the 
computer frame began to melt like oozing magma. 

This latest revelation confirmed the fact that she had Kryptonian 
blood in her, for Barry and Bruce hadn't seen any meta human on earth 
who could do such a thing. As they ducked and watched, the girl 
seemed to be unable to control the intense , crimson beam of energy 
bursting out of her eyes and she screamed as she turned her head 
upwards. As she did so, the beam of energy followed her eyesight , 
traveling upward from the molten mess of metal that used to be the 
computer mainframe. As the beam neared the ceiling, they watched as 
the girl clapped her hands to her eyes, struggling to contain the 
crimson light, clearly unable to stop it. As they stood watching a 
sudden and completely impractical thought popped into Bruce's 
head . 

"If I didn't know any better, I'd say that she didn't even know about 
her powers until now. ", he remarked softly as he prepped his dart 
gun, clicking it into place, ready to fire. Barry's face drifted off 
in thought as the realization dawned on him. 

"That makes sense..", he muttered softly before he was shaken out of 
his inner thoughts by a loud and resounding boom echoed through the 
room and the girl's screaming stopped abruptly as there was a sound 
of two bodies colliding with each other with intense force. 

Barry turned around to find Bruce lowering his gun and he peered out 
to find the blonde girl, hair sprawled, lying in the molten rubble of 
fried circuits of her own doing. Standing, well, technically hovering 
just a few feet away from her was the man of steel, clad in his 
easily recognizable navy blue attire and red cape flapping gloriously 
due to the after effects of the speed with with he had probably 
zoomed into the room. 

"Oh boy.. ", Barry muttered as he and Bruce walked out towards their 
colleague, he was dusting his hands together. 

Superman, or as the people who knew him called him- Clark Kent, 
slowly drifted towards the two familiar faces with his crimson cape 
fluttering graciously behind him and landed silently next to them as 
Bruce powered down the tranquilizer gun . Barry, on the other hand, 
crept towards the figure of the knocked out teenage girl, who looked 
like she was knocked out cold. 

"She's not gonna be happy when she gets up.", he muttered as Clark 
flashed Bruce a welcoming smile. 


"Sorry I was late, got caught up stopping a newbie criminal called 
the 'Road Rager' on my way here. Rather unpleasant guy in smell and 



his powers include a nasty stink bomb.", he grimaced as Bruce slid 
his mask off. "So. What was so important that the Batman had to give 
me a call for?", Clark remarked in a slightly humorous tone. Bruce 
didn't even show the slightest hint of a smile and simply stared at 
the man of steel. He then nodded to the figure of the unconscious 
girl who was being lifted off the debris by Barry. 

"Her.", he simply stated, placing the gun down . Clark cocked his 
eyebrows, sparing the unconscious girl a sideways glance as Barry was 
looking at her with a slightly concerned expression, from the looks 
of it . 

"What about her?", Clark persisted, still not understanding why this 
girl, who had been destroying the Justice League Headquarters just 
moments before, was supposed to be so important to Clark. 

Bruce didn't say anything, but turned away as Barry approached him, 
rubbing his neck sheepishly. "Yeah.. I don't exactly know how to tell 
you this but., remember how you'd always go on and on about how 
you're the last Kryptonian ?", he said, to which Clark nodded, still 
not understanding what him being Kryptonian had to do with him being 
called here. Barry chuckled awkwardly . 

"Yeah., urn.. Let's just say that you just knocked out one of your own 
species . ", Barry remarked . Clark's mind didn't wrap around the 
information so quickly but when it clicked, his eyes widened in a 
mixture of disbelief and excitement. 

" WAIT. WHAT!?". 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So she's supposed to be half Kryptonian?", Clark remarked 
(slightly in disbelief) , with a look of absolute amazement still 
etched across his face. It had been about ten minutes now since Barry 
had broken the news to Superman and the man of steel still seemed 
pretty psyched about it. Barry wondered how it felt, to learn all 
your life that you were the last of your kind, only to learn abruptly 
and in a shock that you had one other still alive. <p> 

"According to the tests conducted. Yes. ", Bruce said, for what was 
like the third time in ten minutes. Even Bruce had to admit that he 
was a little surprised to see Superman have a childish grin on his 
face . 

"And from the DNA readings, she has identical chromosome numbers to 
yours - Shortly put, she shares your blood. ", Bruce completed as he 
opened up the spare bat computer on the batpod. 

"So do you know any., ya know.. Relatives who might still be alive or 
something?", Barry interrupted, feeling a little left out of the 
conversation. Clark scratched his chin , thinking for a moment. "Not 
really .. No.. Although., back in the fortress of solitude. My 
father's conscience AI did mention something about his sister coming 
along as my guardian., but I don't know any person like that. ", 

Clark huffed, his smile faltering slightly. 

"Could be that your possible Aunt made it to earth and had a child 
with one of the humans. ", Bruce remarked, shifting a bunch of 
gadgets around, still not sparing his two companions a 



glance . 


"Okay. But that doesn't explain why she never came for me or even 
visited me. ", Clark said softly, slightly crestfallen , thinking 
about the fact that he had some other like him all along on the 
planet and she never came to him. Somehow, this made him feel all the 
more attached to the blond teenage girl sitting unconscious on one of 
the chairs. 

"I need more time to be able to answer that question of yours... 
unless the girl can answer it for you. ", Bruce remarked, glancing 
over his shoulder. 

"But she acted like she had never experienced those abilities before. 
As if they were new to her. What I don't get is., if she has the same 
powers as yours, how come she can't been able to use them before?", 
Barry inquired, scratching his head. 

"Genetics. Her human DNA coding probably forced her Kryptonian side 
to go dormant all these years , seeing as they weren't required. And 
my guess is when she was within a close enough proximity to those 
Kryptonite crystals, her dormancy coding probably got unlocked. ", 
Bruce said, placing a blue flash disk into the internal computer on 
his glove. 

"That kinda explains it. ", Barry admitted, an impressed expression 
etched across his face. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was like deja vu . It was happening all over again. Kara could 
hear the indistinct mumbling of three voices in the same room as her 
and her head was aching , throbbing hard. Flashes of what she had 
done just the last time she was conscious flashed in her head. So she 
could stop a heavy duty cargo tanker without moving an inch and shoot 
lazer out of her eyes. Cool. Then she remembered that sonic sound of 
a speeding body shooting at her and that sharp pain in her back as 
something hard had struck her, sending her crashing into the wall and 
knocked her out . What was that?<p> 

With a groan, she tried to pull her hands up and thankfully, she 
could. At least she wasn't bound in metal restrains this time around. 
And., she seemed to be sitting on a soft cushioned chair, as opposed 
to the hard metal examination table she had been tied to before. 

She sat upright and massaged her head, eyes still shut, and noticed 
the discussing men's voices go dead silent all of a sudden. Then, a 
voice she had heard a few times of the television spoke in front of 
her, directly to her. 

"Uh.. excuse me miss. But.. I apologize for knocking you out before. 

I hope we can start over. I am Superman.". 

And so it was. Kara's gasped in amazement as the man of steel stood a 
little over two inches away from where she sat, towering over her in 
figure but still had an approachable look on his face as he held out 
his hand to help her up. His whole torso was so muscular and big that 
Kara could guess that she would be a midget next to him , despite her 
own body frame being more muscular than most girls she'd 
met . 



"Alfred, I'm sending you a source code . It's military encrypted. I 
need you to decode it and access the hard drive. The computers here 
are fried. ", a gruff unemotional voice spoke from behind Superman. 
Peering over, an even louder gasp elicited from her mouth. She was 
standing in the same room as Superman, Batman and the Flash. That was 
something that didn't happen every other day. 

"Very well, sir. ", an elderly sounding voice on the other end of the 
comms unit Batman was using , replied before it buzzed and snapped 
Batman then turned to face Kara with his ever present stoic 
expression and Kara let out an involuntary gasp when she recognized 
the man as Bruce Wayne, the billionaire Playboy who funded the 
orphanage that she had grown up in , among many others. Yes. There 
was no mistaking his face. And her eyes then fell on the blonde , 
blue eyed man in the unmistakable crimson costume that belonged to 
Central City's own Flash. Funny, she always thought the flash to be 
around her age, considering the humor the man passes off when 
apprehending his criminals on television. 

She picked herself up and moved past Superman, who had a bewildered 
look on his face. She moved towards the imposing figure of Bruce 
Wayne and began to softly poke his armored suit, just to make sure 
that she wasn't dreaming. 

"Oh is really happening. ", she muttered. 

Bruce Wayne , for the first time, actually smirked at Superman. 

"Looks like she's a bigger fan of me than you. ". At that moment, an 
amused chuckle rang through the room, coaxing all the three people to 
turn to the blond man that was the flash. He continued to chuckle 
until Superman shot him an angry glare. 

The man of steel then walked towards Kara and offered her a kind 
smile, which she returned, albeit confused a little. Why were all 
these superheros walking around exposing their secret identities for 
her to see? WAIT. Was it because of what she had., could do? 

"Look. I'm sorry for knocking you out. We may have gotten off on the 
wrong terms. Miss..?", Superman began, extending her hand out to 
shake it. It felt weird, to act all formal with a man who many 
considered to be a god. "Kara. The name's Kara. ", she 
replied . 

"Kara.", Superman repeated and stood back, nodding to Bruce Wayne at 
first. "I'm sure you've guessed who he is. And this is Barry Allen, 
but you probably know him as the flash. ", he continued, nodding to 
the blonde haired man, who had apparently gotten so bored of the 
conversation that he had zoomed out and back in a second, his mouth 
full with a burger. "Hi!", he grinned . 

"And my name is Clark Kent.. And., this may be a shock to you but.. 

Uh . . I don't know how to tell you this but..". Superman fumbled, 
leaving Kara shocked as to why he had just given up his secret 
identity to her, of all people. 

"He means to tell you that he is your blood relative. You're 
superman's family ..basically . ", Barry Allen interjected 
nonchalantly . But the look on Kara's face proved otherwise. She 
thought she had misheard what the flash had said. But looking at 



Superman's face, she knew that what she had heard was 
true . 


"WHAT!?", she exclaimed in shock. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Well.. that could've gone better...", Clark sighed, rubbing the 
back of his head as the three superheros waited for Kara to go get 
changed as the clothes she had been wearing had been singed and 
smeared in various areas. Upon request, Barry had been kind enough to 
zip out and back in a second, his hands holding a few clothes that he 
apparently picked up from a yard sale or something . <p> 

"Honestly, I think she took it well... ", Barry remarked, scratching 
his chin. "I mean., it's not everyday a superhero comes along and 
tells you that you're his family..". Barry chuckled. "Yeah. But it 
happened in the opposite to you didn't it? With Damian being 
basically dropped onto your doorstep.". Bruce gave him a stoic glare, 
which he coughed and cowered under. 

Clark nodded. They were all waiting till Kara got changed and had 
calmed down a bit. At first, she thought someone was playing prank on 
her, then when she realized the gravity of the situation and how her 
super strength and energy blast from her eyes were eerily similar to 
superman's own powers, even she couldn't deny the fact. While she was 
still shocked at her having super powers, the fact that she was 
superman's family added to her level of shock and disbelief. It had 
taken almost an entire two hours to calm her down and explain the 
situation to her. 

"I've located the orphanage she lives in. I can sign the adoption 
papers for you and-", Bruce began, looking up from his computer but 
Clark cut him short. "No. I want to adopt her on my own. She's 
family . " . 

Clark wanted to do this. If he couldn't do this himself, how could he 
even think of taking care of Kara? He didn't want Bruce's or anyone 
else's help in this and that was final. He would go to her orphanage 
and adopt her. 

Bruce and Barry stayed silent, exchanging glances at each other. They 
hadn't seen Clark with such a determined expression before. 

"Thank you for all your help so far. Really. But she's my family. I 
need to take care of her. I WANT to take care of her. I hope you 
understand. ", Clark pressed on, seeing the unsure expressions on 
their faces. He knew the risks of course. If she turned out bad, it 
would as well be the end of humanity if someone were to find out 
about her and use her, since she's probably as powerful as he 
was . 

Finally, to his relief, Bruce nodded. "Alright. But she needs proper 
training before she can enter the field . She can join the titans 
first . " . 

Clark stood up. He was not going to have that. He wanted to spend as 
much time as possible with his only remaining family member left. 

Even if she was half-human. 



"No. She stays with me. She's my family and I can take care of her. 

", Clark said with an undeniable edge to his voice. Barry bit his lip 
as he could sense the anger radiating off the man of steel. "No. She 
needs proper training and an arguable level of control over her new 
found powers. She's otherwise dangerous to society if she can't 
control her powers like you are a bunch of criminals out there who 
will see her as a way to get to you. Do you want that? No. She needs 
to spend time training with people her age so that she has better 
control over her powers before she can be introduced to society . ", 
Bruce said in a commanding voice, turning to face Clark, with his 
jawline tightening . 

"Exactly! She needs to learn how to control her own strength and 
realize her powers and the only person in the entire galaxy who 
understands her powers is me! I can help her , Bruce . ", Clark 
argued, waving his arms around to emphasize his point. 

To be honest, Barry did feel sorry for superman . He had a desperate 
look on his face-a man holding onto the last piece of his home 
planet. But Barry had to agree with Bruce too; his argument was the 
more practical one. She needed proper training , full time. Clark 
could only be there for her for so long before he had to leave on 
league missions. 

Tensions began to rise, Barry zipped up and stood in between Batman 
and Superman, his hands on both their chests to stop them from 
arguing any further because they looked like they were on the verge 
of throwing punches at each other. 

"Hrnghh... Alright people... " , Barry interjected. "Boy you guys are 
strong, what do you eat?..", he groaned, struggling slightly as he 
pushed the imposing figures back. "How about this? She can stay with 
Clark for a few days. He can teach her the basics of her powers and 
get to know her better as well. Then, afterwards., maybe she can join 
the titans? How does that sound? Come on.. It's the best suggestion I 
got right now people. ". 

At first, both Clark and Bruce stood their ground, not saying a word. 
Both of them respected each other's opinion but both of them wanted 
their suggestion to go through. But both of them did understand that 
coming to a compromise was the best solution at the moment and slowly 
nodded, easing up. 

Just then, they all heard footstep approaching and they quickly eased 
up, not wanting the teenager to see the superheros arguing like this 
when they were supposed to be a team. 

"Well... I guess.. I'm ready...?", Kara said , a bit unsure of 
herself, as she walked in. She had changed into a blood red checkered 
button shirt that she wore over a pale creamy white tank top and some 
ripped dark blue jeans. 

Clark walked forward with a smile on his face while Barry turned to 
help out the Batman with something apparent ly, but Kara had the 
inkling that he just wanted to leave her alone with the alien who 
claimed to be her blood relative. No matter how much she looked at it 
in disbelief, the theory did line up. She had super strength, he had 
super strength. She had energy blasts shooting from her eyes, he had 
laser eyes. Plus, there was that DNA result that batman ran on their 
blood samples and they matched for the most part. There was no 



denying it. Superman was her family. It was going to take some 
getting used to. 


"Urn., so., where are we going., exactly?", Kara inquired tentatively, 
as superman led the way down the hallway, all the while Kara was 
getting curious glances from some of the employees of the building. 
Funnily enough. Superman or... Clark., as she was supposed to call him 
now, wore a very childlike grin on his face, like a child who had 
just received his favorite toy for Christmas . 

"First I'm going to officially adopt you with signed papers. Then we 
go over to some McDonalds.. How does that sound?", he asked eagerly. 
Kara did feel surprised that he was so eager to spend time with her. 
She was normally one of the less approachable girls at the orphanage, 
since she basically beat the crap out of the the ring leader of the 
gang in the orphanage called the 'lost boys'. And she did feel elated 
that she would be leaving that depressing place once and for all. 

"I do love burgers.", she chuckled awkwardly. 

As they walked out the front door of the building to the compound 
outside, she noticed that it was already dusk, with the blood red 
skies lighting up the land. Wow. She had been knocked out so long. It 
felt weird. She turned to Clark. 

"Urn., so where's your car?". He chuckled and smirked at her. "Oh 
there's no car. Until you discover how to fly, I'm your fastest means 
of transport. ", he added before he grabbed Kara by the waist, taking 
her completely by surprise and before she could protest, he shot 
skywards with her clutching onto him for dear life, gasping for air, 
but excited at the same time. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kara had been having a pretty weird day so far. It had started 
off with an early morning visit to the central city museum. Then, for 
some unknown reason, she started to feel weak and sick. Then, she 
managed to stop a bunch of bank robbers by crashing their cargo 
tanker without meaning to. She found out she had superpowers (which 
was pretty awesome) . Then she met Barry Allen, Central City's own 
Flash. She found out her orphanage's benefactor , Bruce Wayne , was 
the Batman. Then she found out that she apparently was a blood 
relative of Superman. <p> 

The weirdest thing she had to experience that day was when she walked 
into the orphanage with Clark Kent , who adopted her, and having to 
go back into her now former dorm and pack up all the possessions she 
ever had. Most of the kids she knew stayed wary of her, except for a 
few girls she actually considered friends. She was going to miss 
them. But the weirdest part, however, was when she found out the the 
orphanage mistress, had known about Kara's powers all along, since 
she had known her human father Richard. Although Zena had apparently 
never met Kara's mother in person, she was sure that she was the 
Kryptonian link . 

This, of course confirmed the fact that Kara was, in fact related to 
Superman . The message he had from his father, Jor-El, apparently 
mention about his younger sister being there with him, to take care 
of him. Which meant that Kara's mother had to be Jor-El ' s younger 
sister, Alura, according to the message. That meant that Kara was 



Superman's cousin. Or rather Kal-El ' s cousin, if she called him by 
his Kryptonian name. And according to Clark, her full name, if he was 
correct, was Kara Zor-El. Not the name of belonging she had always 
wanted, but it was still something. Though she still liked her new 
public name better- Kara Kent. 

The apartment Clark Kent lived in was not huge and extravagant, but 
it wasn't too small or dingy either. For a girl who had grown up all 
her life having to share everything she owned with her roommates and 
peers, living with her newly discovered cousin would be a welcome 
change . 

His apartment was on fifth avenue in Metropolis, only seven blocks 
away from the daily planet building, the place he worked at as Clark 
Kent. He did, however, run a blog on the web with his only assistant 
at the moment- part time employee Catherine Grant. 

There were many portraits of weird art that hung from the trapezium 
shaped entrance hall of the apartment , and a medium sized portrait 
of him with rather good looking woman with jet black hair and sky 
blue eyes. Somehow, this woman did seem familiar to Kara, as if she 
had seen her somewhere. But she couldn't put a finger on it. 

A fairly large enough television set sat at the end of the room, 
behind which was the curtained doors that led to the balcony. There 
were many small notes and post it's stuck in various areas of the 
room, with notes scribbled on it, no doubt for his day job as a 
journalist. From her vantage point, she could see two rooms, most 
probably one for her and one which he used. Then there was the 
kitchen that was separated from the small dining room across the 
hall. 

"I hope it's not that bad..", she heard Clark's voice behind her as 
he placed her rucksack on the chocolate brown floorboards. 

"Oh no! It's pretty nice, actually. I've never had a place to myself 
so anything where I can be on my own is good for me. ", she replied, 
flashing him a smile. If he was her cousin and her only known family 
left, she might as well warm up to him, though it was weird having to 
see a famous superhero as your cousin brother. 

Her assumption was confirmed when Clark led her to one of the rooms 
with a white wooden door. 

"Then I hope you'll like this . ", he remarked with a grin before 
stepping back and switching on the lights. 

And it look nice it did. It was not the most posh or well kept room 
like the ones you see on Television were. But Kara loved it anyway. 

It was _her _ room and no one else's. She had her own space for the 
first time in her life. 

A six foot long soft bed with a comfy looking mattress occupied the 
middle of the room, with a few novels lining up the small book stand 
on the left wall. An average length wooden table stood pressed 
against the south wall of the room, with chair drawn up and a reading 
light installed. From the window, she could see all the way up to 
nicker streets, four blocks down. She could tell it wasn't prepared 
yet, considering the fact that Clark utilized the time to zip around 
the apartment at super speed, fixing the room for her. 



She was brought out of her moment gazing at the view outside when 
Clark cleared his throat to signal that he was done. His was brushing 
his hands over the black turtle neck sweater he was wearing and 
stroked his black hair over his head, adjusting his glasses. 

"So., uhmm. Welcome aboard . If you need anything, don't be afraid to 
ask. I'm right outside., doing some work. Make yourself at home.", he 
said with a small smile before closing the door behind him. 

The moment the door closed shut. Kara let out a gust of air and 
collapsed onto the bed in relief. Now she could truly be herself. 
Seeing a man as your family would take some getting used to for her, 
considering the fact that she had grown up getting bullied and 
shutting people out at the orphanage. But now, that life was behind 
her. Now her new life as the sixteen year old with superpowers began. 
Her life as Superman's cousin sister began. Her life as Kara Zor-El 
began . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Unt il next time! <strong> 


3. Chapter 3- Titans 

**Justice League, Teen titans and all other characters are owned by 
DC comics . * * 

**Chapter Three - Titans** 

It had been one month and two days since the day she had found out 
she had superpowers. It had been over a month since she found out her 
mother's name and the fact that she was half Kryptonian. More 
importantly, it had been over a month now since she had been in 
training with her cousin brother , Clark Kent, on how to control her 
powers, which, she had been embarrassed to admit, had gone berserk on 
more than one occasion. 

One of the most embarrassing moments was when she ended up sneezing 
pretty hard , and not understanding her strength, didn't bother to 
cover up her mouth out of practice like she had done all her life 
(prior to her getting her powers activated due to the exposure to the 
Kryptonite crystals back in Central city.) 

Needless to say, she ended up blasting the door of her room down from 
the strength of her very breath and caught sight of his cousin and 
his girlfriend, Diana Prince, deep in a lip lock that made Kara 
cringe and scoff. She had gained acquaintance with Diana when he had 
taken Kara along when he had gone to Pick up Diana for an evening 
night out, but hadn't spent enough time with her to say that she 
liked her fully. She seemed pleasant enough and did seem deeply in 
love with her cousin. 

Furthermore, She had fully forgotten that Clark was having a quiet, 
at home-date with his girlfriend (who turned out to be the princess 
of Themyscira herself. Wonder woman) . That little incident cut their 
date short as the two of them ended up helping Kara fix her door 
since she hadn't mastered the extent of her newfound strength yet and 
Clark didn't want her to unknowingly crush the wooden door in her 



hands. Clark didn't say anything and neither did Diana, but Kara knew 
she had disturbed their 'alone time'. 

On another note, she had taken quite a liking for Barry Allen- the 
flash -over the past couple of weeks and saw him now as a cool 
brother f igure/f riend rather than a superhero. He was the one person 
who shared her own huge appetite and also, surprisingly enough, 
shared her liking for ice hokey and soccer , something Clark had been 
jealous of since he hadn't been able to do that, at least not to that 
level yet. 

Not that Kara thought any less of her cousin, of course. He was the 
family she had always wanted- kind, caring, helpful. But he was a 
full blown adult. In all the sense. Barry still had a teenage zest to 
him that she could relate to that Clark did not possess. 

But the one person Kara found hardest to impress or even get along 
with, was mister tall , brooding and Serious. Batman. Or Bruce Wayne, 
depending on how you knew the guy. 

He had not once flashed Kara a smile or cracked a joke and maintained 
a serious demeanor throughout their little counselling sessions Clark 
had allowed her to go to, upon Bruce's request. 

These counselling session themselves were quite tedious and 
irritable. Kara would be asked to take part in a range of physically 
draining activities like sprinting at max speed on a treadmill and 
lifting eighty pound weight disks, which, even to her own surprise, 
was able to lift with ease. That part of her powers she loved. Being 
able to do things that many men could only dream of. 

However, she still hadn't been able to fly or even launch herself 
into the air, no matter how many times she's tried, which she found 
incredibly irritating. Flying was the one thing she had mostly been 
looking forward to ever since she found out she had the same powers 
as Superman . But four weeks in and still nothing. 

This did lead to some of the Justice league building employees 
wondering whether she would ever actually fly. That was one of the 
more irritating aspects of her powers. She could hear things a 
hundred times better than the normal human if she didn't control her 
powers . Hell, if she focused hard enough, she could even listen to a 
soccer match commentary happening in London, on the other side of the 
world . 

There was also the fact that she still had some amount of trouble 
with her powers even now. She involuntarily began using her X-ray 
vision again but this time, since she had some degree of control over 
it, was able to stop it upto the level where she was basically seeing 
people without their clothes. 

It was rather disturbing sometimes, when her X-ray vision switched on 
involuntarily and she would catch sight of some fat , hairy bozo 
making ogling eyes at her. It disgusted her at times but for the past 
week, her involuntary X-ray forays had reduced to a maximum of two 
times the whole week. And thankfully the only thing she saw using her 
vision was a rather good looking skate board enthusiast she saw while 
down at a cafe with Clark the other day. 



><p>The forest green trees that bordered either side of the winding 
roadways was enough to absorb Kara's attention as she gazed blankly 
out the window of the car. She had her left cheek resting on her 
forearm folded back to her shoulder in a twenty degree angle with the 
side of her head resting on the window pane of the car 
window . <p> 

The view from this vantage point really was amazing to get lost 
looking at. The sparkling rays of the sunlight bounced off the blades 
of grass and danced across the surface of the sea water surrounding 
the area, making the scene with it's blue sky backdrop look like one 
of those greeting cards Kara had seen on television. It looked like 
it was right out of a movie. 

"You okay?", Clark's voice inquired, snapping her back to 

reality . "Hmm ." , Kara responded blankly, running her hand through her 

hair shaking it out of her eyes. "I'm fine. ". 

But that was a lie. A blatant lie. And she was stupid to think that 
for one second, her cousin, who could sense the heart rate increasing 
whenever a person lied would look past her obvious fabrication . 

"I can pretend to believe that if you want me to. ", Clark remarked 
nonchalantly, looking ahead over the steering wheel onto the winding 
roads. Kara let out a defeated sigh. Today was the day Clark was 
dropping her off at this 'academy for young people with gifts like 
hers. The Titans. Which was supposed to be her new home , apparently. 
She knew her cousin didn't actually want to leave her there but she 
knew about his deal with Bruce Wayne to get her proper full time 
training, though she pretended not to know about it. 

"Hrngh.. I just... I feel like I finally had a real family with you. 
You were the family I never had growing up.. And now.. I've gotta 
readjust myself again... I hoped I could've stayed with you. ", Kara 
let her thoughts toil out. 

Clark stayed silent for a while . 

"They're not so bad . The titans. Pretty warm bunch, if you ask me. 
Saved the world from a giant twenty storey tall demon over two years 
ago. And plus.. I'm not going away or anything. I'm still you family, 
legally and by blood. This is just to get you proper training so that 
you can control your powers better . And trust me, you don't want to 
learn this stuff on your own. I've been there. ", Clark 
chuckled . 

Seeing that his cousin sister still had a rather solemn face, he let 
out a sigh. 

"Look. Just stay there for a few weeks. See how it goes. Give em a 
chance. Maybe you'll like it. Maybe you won't. And believe me, if you 
don't, I'm more than capable of beating some sense into old brooding 
billionaire. ", Clark said and catching her eye, they both burst out 
laughing . 

This felt nice. A feeling of lightheartedness. Kara knew one thing 
for sure now. Clark Kent was her family, by blood or not. He had 
become the big brother/f ather figure she never had. And it actually 
did pain her a little bit to be leaving him to stay on the titan 



base . 


Just then, a shiny glint of sunlight caught her eye and she blinked 
under the brightness and shielded her eyes. Then, as her eyes 
adjusted to the bright light, the huge ' T' shaped tower loomed into 
view, a huge behemoth of a building against a backdrop of the blue 
ocean waters and the rest of San Francisco (close to which the Titan's 
tower was located), miles away from the bustling life of Metropolis. 
The Titans head quarters. 

Kara let out an involuntary gasp of amazement at the sight before her 
eyes . 

The tower was just like she had imagined from the pictures Clark had 
given her and yet , it was so much more. She was sure they were at 
least over fifteen minutes away from the tower and yet, it was so 
huge that she could still see it clearly. It was weird, since Kara 
found this building more eye catching and more unique than the 
justice league headquarters. 

Seeing his cousin sister's reaction, Clark chuckled , stepped down on 
the accelerator and drove on . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Whoa . . . " , Kara let out a low whisper as her eyes widened in 
amazement when their car passed through the front security gates of 
the titans building. It looked even more massive up close than it did 
over fifteen minutes ago. With the team being basically a younger 
version of the justice league, she had thought she would find all 
security guards and other employees around but there was none, not 
that she was complaining. She had gotten really disgruntled during 
her visits to the justice league headquarters where the employees, 
especially the male ones, would stare shamelessly at her.<p> 

There was a straight cemented roadway from the front gates to the 
main entrance of the building and as Kara gazed out in awe, she saw 
the green landscape around them and the quaintly placed miniature 
fountains that lined the shrubbery along the border walls. 

"They certainly seem eager to meet you. ", Clark remarked with a 
smile on his face. 

Kara cocked an eyebrow at him first, slightly confused as to who 
'they' were. But then her eyes caught sight of a small group of 
individuals standing right outside the main doors of the building , 
all lined up like a soccer teams standing around for their anthem to 
be played in a match. 

"Remember, they're all people around your age and are going through 
the same thing, one way or another. ", Clark said, as he slowed the 
car down. Kara snorted. 

"I doubt that. I'm pretty sure none of them have to go through a day 
having to suppress themselves all the time so that they don't end up 
seeing people in the nude without meaning to or breaking someone's 
bones without intending to. ", she scoffed hotly. 

"And I'm not that far away. All you have to do is call me and I'm 
there, Kara. ", Clark said, ruffling her hair slightly, which she did 



not appreciate . Clark got the hint when a scowl appeared on her face 
as she readjusted her hair and slipped on the black headband that 
Diana had gotten her the other day. Checking her view in the mirror 
once more, she got out of the car , following her cousin brother as 
she slung her rucksack over her shoulder. 

Six individuals stood at the entrance, just under the shade, to greet 
them. Six people of various powers, Kara presumed. 

As she shut the door behind her, she could already sense them staring 
at her. Looking up, she caught a sense of who they were. Five of them 
were roughly around the same height, close to her own, but there was 
one who seemed like she was an adult. 

She had flaming red hair that flowed down the length of her body 
along her back and her hair parted at the middle, neatly tucked 
around her hears. Kara took notice of her emerald glowing eyes and 
slightly orangish tanned skin tone . She seemed rather pretty with 
full lips and a very fit body. She wore a sort of purple unitard-like 
clothing that exposed her hips and her breasts, to a small extent, 
via a small diamond shaped window in the chest area of her clothing. 
She had long purple leg warmers connected to her boots that was 
pulled high over her knees, halfway up her thugs. 

She flashed Clark a bright smile as she walked forward to him , 
extending a hand out to shake his own. 

"Good to see you, Kori.", Clark remarked with a smile . The girl, who 
looked to be in her early twenties nodded with a warm smile. "Good to 
see you too. Superman. ". 

Kara was a little taken aback that this girl, Kori, knew that Clark 
was superman. Then the fact that she was probably a superhero and 
knew their secret identities registered in her mind. 

"I expect training sessions are going well?", Clark inquired. Kori 
nodded and smiled stood back and placed a hand on Kara's 
shoulder . 

"This... Is Kara.", he simply said. Kori smiled down at her and 
stepped closer as she held out a hand . Kori wasn't all that tall as 
Clark was, but she still had an advantage of about two inches over 
Kara . 

" I hope you find the place agreeable, Kara. ", Kori said, shaking 
Kara's hand. She then walked over to the remaining five people 
standing there in order to turn the attention to them. "Welcome. 


There stood four boys and one girl, besides Kori herself. 

One of the boys, arguably the shortest one, seemed rather stoic and 
from his easily recognizable costume and the 'R' insignia embedded on 
the right chest area, she knew he was the current robin. He had his 
jet black hair standing up in a slightly spiky hairdo and his emerald 
eyes pierced into Kara's own, as if he was X-raying her, even though 
she was the one that possessed that ability, not him. 


He was two inches shorter then her own height and he had a rather 
rigid sense of air around him. He did wear a small smile on his face 



though. And she couldn't put a finger on it, but she thought he bore 
a strong resemblance to Bruce Wayne's own face. He was wearing the 
typical robin costume of blood red leathery material and skinny black 
pants along with dark green gloves and boots. He was perspiring a 
bit, as if he had been training just now. 

Then, there was a guy who overall, based on his appearance, reminded 
Kara of the color green. He was green, had green spiky hair that fell 
in random directions across his head, green nails, slightly green 
tongue. Hell, even his whole skin was the color green. 

He had a very excited and smitten expression on his face as he stared 
at Kara, like a child staring at an ice-delight or something. He was 
rather skinny in build and wore a red and white spandex costume . If 
Kara didn't know any better, she would've called him 'the grinch who 
stole Christmas', from that old movie the Orphanage mother had shown 
them over five years ago. 

Next to him was a guy who wore what looked like an armored , 
weaponized suit with sharp edged appendages sticking out from behind 
his shoulders, connected to something that looked like a metal 
backpack. It was tightly fitted upto the top of his neck and covered 
his entire body, from neck to toe. The suit was dark blue in color 
for the most part, but with black layering woven into it. 

The guy himself had a rather friendly face. He sported a mohawk and 
flashed a grin at her when their eyes met. 

Next to him stood a guy just an inch taller than Kara herself. He 
sported jet black hair that stuck up in an unkempt and uncombed 
fashion , refusing to take orders from the plastic object that was 
the comb as it sprawled in random directions. He didn't wear any 
special costume like the others did but he did wear what looked like 
a very hefty bright green ring on his middle finger that seemed to 
glow slightly. 

He wore a red checkered , loose fitting button shirt and a black tank 
top underneath , along with grey cargo shorts and white converse 
sneakers . 

Behind the last guy stood a girl, who if Kara didn't have her sharp , 
enhanced vision, would've completely missed from sight. She stood 
silently, with the hood of the black costume she was wearing drawn up 
over her head, shrouding the top half of her face in shadow. Her skin 
was rather pale compared to the others and she seemed to have an 
interest in everything dark, considering the fact that most of her 
costume consisted of the colors dark purple and black only. Gloomy 
colors . 

"Kori. Before I go, I need a private word with you. ", Clark said 
with a slightly stern expression, forcing Kara to eye her cousin with 
a cocked eyebrow. Why so serious ? 

Kori also seemed to pick up on the sudden change in tone as she 
turned to the rest of them and to Kara. 

"Kara, why don't you make yourself at home. Guys, show her around the 
place and help her get settle in , would you?", she asked in a sweet 
tone . The five teenagers nodded their heads and soon, Kara was being 
dragged along into the building by the boy with the green skin and 



his friends. 


As Kara was being dragged away, she managed to sneak one last glance 
at her cousin as he began to speak with Kori . Kara wanted to listen 
in on their conversation , since she was sure it would be concerning 
her , but the group of teenagers surrounding her were more than 
capable of distracting her senses . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"The name's Garfield. ", the guy with the green skin skin said, 
before he performed a very heroic pose with his chest jutting out and 
his hands at his hips, staring off into the distance. "But I'm also 
known as the amazing beast boy. ", he added, with a smirk at Kara. 
Unseen by Garfield, Jaime and Kyle slapped a hand to their 
faces . <p> 

"And that's Jaime. ", Garfield said , indicating to the guy wearing 
the blue and black armor . The guy with the short mohawk gave Kara a 
cheery wave. 

"That's Raven. ", Garfield then said, nodding towards the gloomy 
looking girl from before but this time, as she approached Kara, she 
actually took of her hood and flashed a smile at her, all the while 
revealing her had expected a rather gloomy looking face but she 
actually seemed friendly. She her purplish irises and angular 
eyebrows that matched her face well. 

But what caught Kara's eye was the crimson diamond shaped crystal 
that seemed embedded onto her forehead. It looked slightly 
eerie . 

"That's Kyle. He was the new guy before you came. ", Garfield 
indicated to the guy wearing the glowing green ring on his middle 
finger. Kyle flashed her a warm smile as he approached them, digging 
his hands into the pockets of his brwon cargo pants. 

"And that's Damian, Batman's son. I gotta warn ya. The guy's pretty 
serious. Too serious at times if ya ask me. ", Garfield whispered 
with his hand shielding his mouth from Damian's view as nodded 
towards the Robin, Damian as he approached them. 

So that's why she thought he resembled Bruce Wayne. He was the dark 
knight's son. He even had the guy's rather serious and stiff air 
around him. 

"Hope you don't end up being a loose end to the team, Kara Zor-El. ", 
Damian said, shaking her hand in a very stiff manner. 

Kara cocked her eyebrows at him. "How did you know my last name? Even 
I didn't know it until over a month ago. "., she inquired, choosing 
to gloss over the rude way Damian had just introduced 
himself . 

Damian chose not to answer and stalked off to a ivy painted door 
labelled '__combat room_' . Whether he meant to or not, Damian Wayne 
came off as a very rude character to her and Kara got the point to 
stay clear of the guy. Jaime seemed to pick up on what she was 
thinking as he chuckled. "Don't 'll warm up to ya slowly. It takes 
time for him to trust a person. And the guy's not a total douche... 



Not after I nearly fired his face off anyway. ", he said, earning him 
a shocked expression from Kara. 

"Long story. I'll tell ya another time. ", he added quickly. 

"Oh, And you got one more team member to meet, though I doubt you'll 
be seeing him any time lately. Bart Allen. Fast . I mean, really 
fast. Kid-flash, he calls himself. Bart can get on your nerves 
sometimes, but you'll grow to like him. He's gone on some top secret 
mission with Nightwing and Cybrog, playing in as the real Flash's 
substitute. ", Kyle remarked. 

But before Kara could say anything further, Garfield interjected 
enthusiastically with a big grin on his face. 

" Come on! You're just in time for training. Let's see what ya got!", 
Garfield chimed in, grabbing her around her wrist and yanking her 
forward while Kyle and Raven followed behind, with raised 
eyebrows . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The combat training facility, as it just so happened, was a new 
addition to the titans tower after the old training facility had been 
demolished during a brief scuffle the team had with a brain washed 
justice league. <p> 

It was a wide rhombus shaped arena that was at least seven times the 
size of the entire campus of the orphanage Kara had grown up in. It 
had highly sophisticated machinery and computer systems mounted on 
waist length podiums near the entrance. It had cool air conditioning 
and most of the floors and walls were lined with a material of tiles 
Kara had never seen before. It looked glassy enough to look like an 
LED screen, but it looked opaque enough to not be one too. It was 
like nothing Kara had ever seen before. 

There were sliding compartments on the left wing of the room which 
were lined with long razor sharp swords (no doubt belonging to 
Damian) , encased in what appeared to be bullet proof fiber glass. 
There was also a giant OLED curved telecom screen of sorts at the top 
edge of the north wall, overseeing the entire room. Standing at the 
entrance, she felt slightly enthralled , excited and pumped up at the 
same time. 

"So? Whadja think?", Garfield asked with a proud grin. It was already 
clear what Kara thought, based on the amazed expression on her 
face . 

Taking everyone by surprise, Kara grasped Garfield by the neckline of 
his body suit and yanked him towards her face, an excited look on her 
face. "WHAT DO I THINK? THIS PLACE LOOKS AMAZING!", she roared, 
excited to actually test out her new powers in full . 

Back in Clark's apartment, her options were very limited as to what 
sort of experiments she could try and do with her powers, but now, 
she did not need to care about blowing down any doors . 

"Glad you liked it. ", Kori ' s voice said as she walked up behind 
them, flashing Kara a bright smile. "This is where we test our 
strengths and develop new combat strategies and maneuvers. Thanks to 



Kyle over here, who used to be in the military cadets, I think we've 
improved our strategies and team tactics. ", Kori remarked, nodding 
to Kyle, who chuckled nonchalantly. 

"So.", Kori gasped, clapping her hands together, a sudden excited 
spark flickering through her green eyes. "Let's get started shall 
we?", she inquired cheerfully as Kara shrugged , unsure of what she 
was supposed to say as a reply. 

"Jaime? Why don't you show Kara what we're supposed to do first 
before we let her have a go?", Kori asked, turning to Jaime, who was 
bickering with Garfield about something. They instantly dropped their 
argument and he nodded innocently. 

"Sure. ". 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kara was certainly amazed at how cool Jaime's blue beetle armor 
actually was. He had even got to the point where he was boasting that 
he hadn't even reached the bug's full potential yet, even though Kara 
found that hard to believe. <p> 

After he left all six of the replaceable dummy bots out of 
commission, Jaime walked over with a smug expression on his face, 
which Kara was more than looking forward to beat as she stepped 
forward, shaking her hands and calming herself. 

She got into place and cracked her neck, just as Kyle shouted out to 
her from his position at the control unit. 

"ARE YOU READY? ! " . Kara nodded and shifted one foot back, ready to 
pounce in on the action with a determined look on her face. 

"Let's do this!", she remarked, nodding and slamming her fist into 
her open palm out in front of her to show how aggressive she 
was . 

The moment Kyle pressed down on the release switch, Kara rushed 
forward, zipping into a blur that was too fast for anyone to see, 
almost rivaling the flash's own speed . 

But unfortunately, she still lacked complete control over her new 
found powers and she zipped forward too far and too fast, completely 
missing the combat field, crashing straight into the platinum wall on 
the other side. 

It managed to hold on despite the force with which she had rushed 
forward , with only a dent clearly visible as a result of her 
collision. The combat dummy bots that had been switched on rushed 
forward, wielding their blades and brandishing their unarmed blasters 


Kara grit her teeth, determined to have a good first impression on the 
people she was supposed to live with from on, so that things would be 
different from how it was back in the orphanage, where she used to be 
singled out most of the time. 


She burst forward again and this time, she did manage to stop short 
of crashing into the wall nearby, but she wasn't adept enough to see 



where she was going at such a high speed and ended up crashing into 
two of the bots , completely demolishing them, tripping over and 
smacking face-first into the ground, which, much to everyone's 
amazement, had very small dent in it, where her nose had impacted 
it . 

"Damn it. ", Kara muttered as she lifted herself off the floor, 
feeling no pain on her nose . 

Clark had taught Kara reasonably well on how to control her powers 
but unfortunately, he had not, however, taught her how to control it 
on an offensive aspect. Meaning, she knew how to throw a lethal bone 
shattering punch, but she was either too fast and completely missed 
her target, or she tried controlling it too much to the point where 
it was too slow. 

That was exactly what happened when seven more battle bots dropped 
down from the carriers to increase difficulty and bore down on 
her . 

She mustered all her strength and punched out ferociously , but ended 
up missing the bots completely on more than one occasion because of 
her speed. 

The others watched as she grasped and threw some bots before more 
converged on her and began firing lazers at her. Soon enough, they 
heard her roar out in frustration and Kyle noticed a crimson beam 
erupting from the center of the horde of bots and thrust his fist 
forward as his emerald ring began to glow. 

A second later, the whole room was engulfed in crimson light as a 
concentrated beam shot out from Kara's position amongst the many bots 
and blasted the bots back, crashing into the walls with enough force 
to dent them. The beam from Kara's eyes traveled further and cut 
right through the rectangular droid storage system that was located 
on the ceiling, slicing right through it , leaving a molten cut of 
oozing metal in it's wake. 

As the beam had erupted, a transparent green force field blast out of 
Kyle's glowing ring and encircled the team and the main control unit, 
keeping them safe from possible harm, as Kyle's own eyes began to 
glow pearly white. 

A few prolonged moments of roaring later, the beam vanished as 
suddenly as it had appeared and the group saw a distressed and 
panting Kara standing in the center of the room, her shoulders rising 
and falling as her anger began to wear off as her eyes took in the 
destruction her unstable emotions had caused. 

The team slowly edged forward as the force field Kyle had created 
around them vanished . The bots were all lying sprawled on the floor, 
many feet away from where Kara was standing , with plumes of smoke 
wafting up from the gaping holes or missing heads due to Kara's 
uncontrolled lazer beam. 

"That was . . . Uh . . . " , Jaime began, unsure of whether to be scared of 
that much power and her lack of ability to control it, or rejoice at 
the fact that he had such a powerful teammate. 


Seeing the indecision on their faces, Kara had already summed up the 



worst as she bit her lip. She had been afraid of people reacting like 
this , as if she was some monster, the day she had found out about 
her latent powers. 

Kori sighed and walked forward but before any words were exchanged, 
there was a blur of blonde and at the next moment, Kara had vanished 
from the room, where to, no one knew. 

"Uh...so when ' re you planning to call your dad about the damage she 
just caused?", Garfield spoke up, until he received a death glare 
from Damian. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Yeah. So.. I was thinking a., dinner at the bistro? Just you and 
me? No capes or tights or scowling billionaires. ", Clark chuckled 
with the phone pressed between his cheek and shoulder as he sorted 
out his papers on his desk . He then turned to signal to Lois about 
Perry white wanting to talk with her about something before he 
returned to his papers. <p> 

It was nearing the end of the work day and Clark was prepping his 
office, ready to leave the Daily Planet building before the rush hour 
started. His colleagues were already rushing out the doors, grabbing 
their coffee cups and slinging their bags over their 
shoulders . 

"_That sound nice. But., what about your sister?", _Diana's vice 
buzzed out from the other end of the conversation. 

Clark placed the papers down and held the phone to his ear with his 
hand now. 

"Kara? I dropped her off at the Titan's tower earlier. God knows 
whether or not she's driving Kori up the wall already. And Dick's not 
in house, off with Cyborg on some mission Bruce gave them, so Kori ' s 
probably got her hands full right now. ", Clark replied. 

"_Hmmm. . She's quite the girl isn't she? Your sister? Her enthusiasm 
and strength reminds me very much of my kin and she would've made a 
valuable warrior. _ ", Diana admitted. 

/ 


"Anyway... Should I come pick you up or the other way around?", Diana 
chuckled as she combed her hair, sitting in front of her dressing 
table, judging different hairstyles by flipping her hair in various 
directions whilst sitting bare in her undergarments. 

/ 


"No. I'd rather not look like a prissy impolite idiot in front of my 
neighbors , having my woman pick me up. ", Clark chuckled as he slung 
his bag over himself and waving at Perry simultaneously. 

"So , I'll be there by eight?", Clark asked as he entered the 
elevator with the others. 

"_That sound's nice_. ", Diana's voice buzzed out . "_I'll see you 
soon . Bye . " . _ 



_"_Bye . ", Clark repeated before the call was cut. 

The conversation ended and Clark placed his phone back into his 
pocket, sighing in contentment that he was having a proper date with 
Diana again after so long. 

He hadn't gotten a proper opportunity with Kara under his care the 
past month. And the month before that she was busy with Shazam and 
Bruce on some case in Greece. With a smile on his face, Clark walked 
out the elevator to get ready for his date. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The cool incandescent light of the full moon bathed the lands in 
it's glow, lighting up the lands that would otherwise have been dark. 
It was an hour past midnight and nothing moved, besides the nocturnal 
animals that came out to scavenge. The only sound outdoors was the 
soft sound of the waves crashing onto the rocks surrounding Titan's 
towers . <p> 

The tower itself was mostly quiet . The light around the place was 
dimmed down and the only active noise in the hallways was the muffled 
sound of laughter as Garfield and Kyle were deeply engrossed in their 
third hour of world of warcraft . 

Incoherent snores could be heard from Jaime's room and the sound of 
quick footsteps and the soft sound of sword slashing through the air 
told Kara that Damian was probably practicing his sword forms in his 
room . 

There was a soft thump as Kara landed as softly as she could onto the 
paved ground floor, rolling forward to reduce the impact of her drop 
from over thirteen storeys high. The impact wouldn't have hurt her 
anyway, but she didn't want to alert the others that she was slipping 
out for the night. 

During her time in Clark's apartment, she was only allowed outside as 
long as Clark accompanied her. Her cousin was too polite to say it, 
but Kara knew that this was because they didn't trust her enough to 
have full control of her powers. Clark was basically an insurance for 
the others so that Kara didn't end up hurting anyone 
unintentionally . 

But tonight was different. Tonight was the first time she was 
actually going out alone to explore the city. Besides, going out 
would help clear her mind of the infuriating first training session 
she had experienced a few hours earlier. She had ended up destroying 
half of the room . 

She sprinted forward as slowly as she could and gathered enough force 
into her legs and shot herself skyward, far over the tower wall , 
crashing way off course from where she had intended to land. 

But it didn't matter. She had already put about fifty feet between 
her and the other titans. 

Dusting the dirt off her cropped sleeveless blue hoodie, she burst 
forward, faster than a speeding bullet, a blur of blonde in the black 
of night, zipping forward through the cold night air towards the 



night lights of Metropolis in the distance. 


* * 


* 


><p>Kara couldn't believe that Clark had never taken her out at what 
she had experienced so far, she loved it ! <p> 

Even at her newly tapped super speed, it had taken Kara nearly seven 
minutes to reach Metropolis all the way from San Francisco. She could 
explore that place later, since it was practically on the titan's 
doorstep . 

The city nightlife was bustling with people from all walks of life 
mingling with each other, walking the same beaten path, going about 
their agendas. It was definitely new from what Kara had been used to 
back in Central city. 

Bright neon lights flashed on the sign boards on the pathways, 
attracting flocks of pedestrians into the cafes and pubs that lined 
the streets. The air was never silent as it was thick with the noise 
of honking cars and yelling police men, along with the added bonus of 
the giant telescreen that lit up the town square. 

People were also very diverse in many senses. 

There were the regular folks , the families and the dating teenagers 
in plenty, out for a night dinner or movie. There were many 
expatriates from countries Kara didn't even know existed. But there 
were also the unsavory lot, like the ruffians and thugs with their 
ridiculously outrageous hairstyles and the obscene art they wore 
proudly on their shirts. On more than one occasion, Kara was sure she 
had seen a shirt which depicted Clark, or rather, superman, sticking 
his fist up the mayor's butt. 

Kara was one of the many pouring out from the movie theater hall, her 
hand dug deep into the pockets on her jacket to keep them from 
freezing off. She may have Superman's powers, but immunity to subzero 
temperatures was not one of them, from the looks of it. 

Her breath fogged up the air in front of her as she looked around and 
began walking eastward, breaking away from the herd. 

It had been over three hours now since she had slipped away from the 
titan's tower and she was positively sure that they had all gone to 
sleep. And she may not be able to fly yet, but her speed and jumping 
force was almost on par with Superman himself, if she did say so 
herself . 

Teeth chattering in the brisk air, she waited for the streetlight to 
turn green before she walked forward with the others, one speck in a 
huge horde of pedestrians. 

All of a sudden, a piercing shriek of noises and voices bombarded 
Kara's ear drums, making her jaw tighten and scrunch her nose as she 
tried to shrug it off and walk. If this over a month ago, she would 
have freaked at having to involuntarily listen in on he conversations 
and noises of people from halfway across the , the first time she had 
experienced it, she had thought she was going crazy or 
something . 



But now, she had grown more accustomed to it was began concentrating 
hard, applying what Clark had taught her, trying to shut out those 
voices. But just before the voices in her ears were extinguished, she 
picked up the distinct vibrations of what sounded like cold frost and 
the sound of grown men screaming before their voices were 
extinguished and a noise like shattering glass was heard through the 
air . 

The temperature around them began to drop drastically , colder than 
what it was just a few minutes ago and she looked down to see the 
pathway icing up in a thin , shiny layer of glassy ice .She looked 
left and her eyes widened as she saw the twelve foot bronze doors of 
the Metropolis city bank freeze with shards of ice creeping out of 
it's edges, jutting out dangerously. 

Then, a second later, there was a loud and resounding explosion and 
the doors blasted off their hinges, crashing into the ground with a 
dull crack as people began to scream and scatter, bolting in 
different direction, anywhere but towards the bank. 

Kara held her breath and watched as two dark silhouettes emerged from 
the yellow light from within the bank, shrouded in the plume of smoke 
rising from the blasted ice. 

It looked like a lady, a very , very cold looking lady, with short, 
shoulder length , bluish, spiky hair and a rather lanky looking man 
with auburn hair and bushy sideburns that accentuated the elongated 
look of his face. He also seemed to be holding what seemed to be a 
sharp edged boomerang for some reason. 

'_0h boy_' , Kara sighed inwardly. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>That ' s all folks! I'll put up the next chapter as soon as 
I can! And thank you for all the reviews and suggestion so far! Keep 
em comin! And the Kyle in the chapter , if you've not already 
guessed, is an OC version of Kyle Rayner, one of the green lanterns. 
Anyways, see ya till next t ime ! <strong> 


4. Chapter 4 - Premonitions 

**A/N**: Hey guys! Thanks for all the comments and all the 
suggestions! It really helps! And thanks for all the views! I've made 
this chapter longer than my previous two, since I won't be able to 
write a new one for at least another month since I've got my exams 
coming up. But I will upload a new one as soon as I'm done! As usual. 
Please comment and leave any suggestions ! Enjoy ! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong> Just ice League, Teen titans and all other characters are 
owned by DC comics . <strong> 

**Chapter Four -Premonitions** 

The man wore a dark navy blue , thick trench coat that hung around 
his legs , shielding the torn pants he was wearing from view. He also 
seemed to be wearing a dark strap that was slung over his shoulder 



diagonally, and it had four extra identical boomerangs inserted into 
it's loops. 

He had a very elongated , crooked nose that matched the receding 
hairline on his head and the lines and wrinkles on his face implied 
that he wasn't your average young had a cyan blue scarf wrapped 
around his neck and generally, had a very unlikable essence about 
whole body, from his protruding head to his knobbly knees did, 
however, give off the impression that he was a man that was unlikely 
to keep his promises . 

The woman, however, was letting the guy with the boomerang (whom Kara 
later recognized as Captain Boomerang) do all the work. 

She simply stood there, with a bored expression on her face and a 
small smile playing around the edges of her dark lips. Her dark blue 
irises traveled the scattering crowd, as if enjoying the intimidating 
power she possessed over them. 

She wore a tight fitting costume that wrapped closely around her 
body, with the neckline fastened tightly around her throat, rather 
like a choker. The rest of her navy blue costume exposed her pale 
white arms via sleeveless partitions , and exposed her thighs, which 
were also icy white in color. She wore matching arm warmers that had 
white furry edges , which emphasized her cold attitude. 

As Kara watched, frozen in place, cop cars rounded the curve and 
screeched to a halt in front of the bank with their lights flickering 
and sirens whirring. 

"FREEZE!", one of the cops yelled, a hint of fear in his voice, as 
he, along with his colleagues, rushed forward, pistols aimed and 
ready . 

At the man's scream, the icy woman chuckled tauntingly and dropped 
the black bag she had slung over her shoulder. 

"That's exactly what I had in mind. Officers. ", she remarked coolly 
as she walked forward. 

Before the officers had any time to decipher her cryptic leer, she 
thrust her arms forward, palms wide open and as she did so, and ice 
materialized out of thin air , shooting towards the unsuspecting 
officers, engulfing them. 

Kara and the other cowering bystanders watched as the ice engulfed 
the officers whole, freezing them on the spot like sculpted statues, 
encasing them in spirals of ice. 

Nobody else dared to walk forward and Captain Boomerang sneered at 
his partner. 

"I coulda done tha meself.", he proclaimed with a thick, distinctly 
Australian accent . He picked up two out of three bags stuffed, no 
doubt, with loads of cash and stuffed his boomerang back into it's 
slot . 

"Keep telling yourself that. Captain Kangaroo.", the icy woman 
rebuffed coolly as she picked up the third bag. 



Kara bit her lip and glanced around. There seemed to be no more 
police cars in sight anymore. She could just walk out and leave the 
place. After all, these two hadn't killed anyone. But then again, she 
just couldn't let these guys get away like that. It's not what other 
people thought, but she wouldn't be able to sleep right that night, 
if she knew she had let these two get away . Who knows how many 
people they may harm later on? 

But she couldn't just do it in plain sight. She needed something to 
hide her face from view while she dealt with these two. 

She gritted her teeth and glanced around. A soft gasp escaped her s 
she caught sight of something and zipped towards it in a blur, 
unnoticed by anyone as Captain Boomerang and Killer Frost trudged 
down the stairs, bickering. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hey! Drop those bags right there and walk away and I'll let you 
live!", a female voice echoed through the air, catching everyone by 
surprise , even the two bickering villains. <p> 

As they finally found the source of the voice, both of them exchanged 
stupefied expressions before they burst out laughing. 

It was girl , a young one, by the looks of it. She wore baggy, grey 
cargo pants inserted into brown sneakers she was wearing, with it's 
rim extending just over three inches above her ankle. 

Her arms were slightly muscular for her age and it was exposed 
through the sleeveless blue hoodie she was wearing with it's hood 
drawn up, shrouding her facial features from view. Not that her face 
needed anymore concealing anyway. The girl had a Chinese , crimson 
dragon mask fitted over her face, revealing nothing but her azure 
blue eyes to the viewers. She had a very taunt air around her, with 
black sweat armbands wrapped around her wrist as she stood, her hips 
cocked and her hands placed on them. 

"Look. We get that you're playing cosplay, kid, but unless you wanna 
end up in a hospital , ya might wanna get the hell outta the way. ", 
Killer frost remarked in a humorous tone , clearly not taking this 
person seriously. 

"You're the only ones who ' re gonna need a hospital after I'm done 
with you. And for your sake,", the mysterious girl retorted, slamming 
her right fist into the palm of her other hand , "I hope there's one 
nearby . " . 

This unabashed rebuttal clearly struck a nerve with boomerang , as he 
growled and whipped out a boomerang from his precious stack, hurling 
it forward , dangerously fast at the girl, who didn't even seem to be 
flinching, much to the confusion of the bystanders. 

When the razor tip of the boomerang was barely an inch away from the 
girl's face, everyone watched in shock as her hand shot up in the 
fraction of a second and the next thing they knew, her palm was 
firmly wrapped around the boomerang . 


Then, they all watched with jaws dropping as the girl , without even 
so much of a struggle, pressed onto the weapon and shattered it into 



two with her hands, as if it was some twig. 


"Bloody hell..". Captain Boomerang gasped in shock and disbelief as 
his screwed up, aghast as the girl cracked her knuckles, as if this 
was some game. 

"Got any more of your toys. Digger?", Killer frost muttered as she 
dropped her bag down and prepped herself for offense. 

With a rapid swirling motion, she shot razor sharp icicles at the 
mystery girl, and , much to everyone's shock , the girl still seemed 
unfazed and simply began walking forward with an arrogant chuckle as 
the icicles shattered upon contact with her body. 

"Is that all ya got, Frostie?", the masked girl taunted as Killer 
Frost kept bombarding her with icicles, one after the other, trying 
to hurt her to no avail. 

Angered, Killer Frost dropped her icy attacks and pulled down the 
strap across her chest, which had seemed to be carrying some hidden 
object for a while now. The masked girl focused hard and used her 
X-ray vision and saw the heavy artillery rifle even before Killer 
Frost revealed it . 

"One of Mister Freeze's trademark Ice blasters. Let's see how you 
fare against this bad boy.", the icy woman remarked with an alluring 
tone , as she charged the containment with Ice from her own 
touch . 

Not a second later, she pulled down on the trigger and shot out a 
steady icy stream right at the girl's chest, which met her head on, 
pushing her back slightly, though she didn't get blasted off her feet 
as Frost had expected. 

/ 

The blast didn't pain Kara, as she had expected, leaving nothing, not 
even a bruise. A misty cloud of air exited her mouth, fogging up the 
inside of her mask as she smirked confidently. 

"That tickled. ", she taunted, cracking her neck muscles to warm them 
up, snickering inwardly as she saw the panicking faces of boomerang 
and Frost. 

With a grin plastered on her face, being able to fight wrongdoers 
without fear for the first time in her life, Kara slowly picked up 
the pace , her fists raising and then, in a burst of speed, she 
zipped forward and punched Frost across her jaw with just enough 
restraint to feel like a normal human punch, knocking her off her 
feet and into the wall behind them. 

Feeling victorious, she cracked her knuckles and advanced toward 
captain boomerang, who was now cowering after seeing what Kara had 
done to Frost "What the hell are ya?", he squeaked as he scampered 
backwards to grasp at his one last remaining boomerang. 

But then, all of a sudden, the ground beneath them began to tremble 
violently and the tar road they were standing on began to crumble and 
crack, jagged edges jutting out as it explored the pavement, just 
seconds before it would give way and explode. 



The people held their breath in terror and began edging away from the 
fight scene as Kara and Captain boomerang stood, confused as to what 
was happening , until a soft laughter was heard from the direction of 
Killer Frost. 

Looking in her direction, Kara saw the Ice woman wipe the small 
bruise across her lower lip and get up, stretching out her back , as 
if entirely relaxed. 

"Did you really think that I'd rely on captain Kangaroo here ? I've 
got a chilling surprise for you, bitch! ", Frost remarked just before 
there was a deafening noise from below Kara and she involuntarily 
forgot to rely on her super hearing. 

This lack of common sense resulted in her getting struck off her feet 
from a very coarse looking mammoth of an arm that blast out of the 
crack of the pavement. Due to the force of the punch, and due to the 
fact that she hadn't been expecting it, Kara was blasted off her feet 
and onto the road a few feet away, rolling down, grunting as she 
picked herself up. 

Not a second later, an seven foot tall gargantuan of a man burst out 
from beneath the road ways, cracking it open in half as he clambered 
to the surface. 

As the dust and smoke cleared, the behemoth loomed into view, making 
even Kara gasp at his sheer size as she picked herself off her 
feet . 

His boulder-like shoulders were twice the size of Kara's own torso 
and his big, almost rocky-looking forearms emphasized his rugged 
appearance. His long, matted, shoulder length brown hair billowed in 
the wind as he bared his teeth and growled at Kara. 

The yellow shirt that hung over his body was barely managing to hold 
on under the stress of his massive and muscly body, torn in various 
areas, giving him a more violent look. But from the youthful look in 
his crimson eyes that were glaring at Kara, she could tell that his 
true age was not as old as his body. It was his ability of some sort, 
to age up in appearance and in strength, leading her to come to the 
conclusion that he was probably a meta-human. 

His chest rose and fell , like a raging rhino, raring to charge, his 
veins popping as Killer frost reappeared beside the behemoth , with 
Captain Boomerang scampering a slight ways apart, appearing as weary 
eyed as everyone else was. Kara came to the conclusion that he 
probably didn't know about Killer Frost's accomplice. Funny, even 
when working together, these guys don't let their partners in on 
their secrets. 

" Not so cocky now, are ya?". Frost taunted as she placed the freeze 
blaster on her shoulder , relaxed . As Kara stayed silent, still aghast 
at this new intruder's size and bulking figure. Killer Frost swung 
the bag of cash over her shoulder and flashed a seductive smile at 
the gargantuan. 

"Boulder, I want you to smash that little wrench's head in for me. ", 
she asked , stroking his arm softly, as if enticing him. 



A grin flashed across his face, exposing his grotesque and rather 
repulsive teeth before he locked his eyes on Kara and and charged 
forward , like a rampaging rhino. 

With a mighty roar, he brought his fists down onto the pavement , 
cracking it open as people began to lose control and began 
scattering, screaming. He then proceeded to rip chunks of concrete 
out of the ground and hurled it at Kara, which she punched straight 
through, trusting her abilities , crumbling it to dust. 

As she was busy demolishing the concrete being hurled at her, she 
lost concentration and did not notice the gargantuan charging 
straight at her. 

A gasp of shock escaped her just moments before she caught sight of 
him, and then his fist met her squarely in the chest, blasting her 
off her feet, crashing into the wall of a nearby convenience store, 
rendering it derelict immediately. 

"Since when did yeu sta' makin buddies with psycos in da slammer?", 
boomerang inquired with an irritated voce as he drew near to Killer 
frost, who was watching the gargantuan hammer the mystery girl . 

"A girl's got her ways. Digger. ", she said coolly. 


/ 

With a disoriented groan, Kara picked herself out of the rubble and 
onto her feet, massaging her chest where she had been struck. She 
thought she would've broken a few bones from such a hit or something. 
But nothing. Not even a bruise. All she felt was a numb sensation 
where the thing had punched her. 

Speaking of, she looked up to see the gargantuan cracking it's neck, 
ready for another round as a maniacal leer spread across his 
face . 

As it charged at her, a glorious thought entered her mind. So far, 
the only person strong enough to take on her full force had been her 
cousin and so, she had had to suppress her true strength, with no 
leway to test herself out. This presented the perfect opportunity for 
her to not hold back anymore. She was certain that his thing could 
face her strength head on. 

With an exhilarated grin, she burst forward and punched the creature, 
staggering it back a few steps before it growled and threw a pair of 
punches at her, which she evaded with ease , before both of them 
locked hands and began pushing hard at each other using their full 
strength, glaring into each other's faces. 

What had begun as a simple bank robbery had now evolved into a full 
on fight between two being with superhuman strengths, neither of them 
backing down. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Today was nice. ", Diana remarked as she and Clark walked 
silently back to his apartment . <p> 


He smiled and nodded at her. It had been a good date so far. No 



hiccups, no goofups. And more importantly, no call or emergency alert 
from Bruce, Hal or the green Manhunter, their newest recruit, who 
were all up in the watchtower. 

Diana inserted her hand through the loop of Clark's arm that was 
tucked into the front pocket of his jacket. He looked at her, 
cockeyed at this sudden gesture but grinned as she flashed him a 
smirk and they kept walking. 

"So what did you think of the Bistro? The owner and I go way back. 

She was the first person I actually ended up liking when I first 
moved here. ", Clark inquired as they rounded a corner, nearly 
barging into a woman who was chasing after her two hyperactive twin 
boys . 

"The place was nice. I really loved the pastries they served 
though.. I do think they could do better with their reduced number of 
male emp-", Diana drifted off, noticing that Clark was not beside her 
and he wasn't listening. Turning around, she spotted him staring at 
what appeared to be a glass pane with a look of irritation and anger 
written clearly on his face. 

"Clark?", she whispered as she drew closer to him. 

When he still didn't respond, she looked at what he was looking at. 

It was a window television. Or a dozen mini ones, however one counted 
it. The new channel was tuned on and Diana recognized Lois Lane 
standing in front of what appeared to be the Metropolis city bank. 

But there seemed to be people running in different directions. 

and we are live here, in what appears to have been an attempt at 
a bank robbery by two out of three of the recognized criminals on the 
spot here. Killer Frost and Captain Boomerang. And there seems to be 
a third accomplice here, but so far, he hasn't matched any 
descriptions and it is impossible to define who this character is or 
how he entered the sewer systems underground. ", _Lois was yelling 
over the screams of the civilians as a monstrous roar echoed behind 
her . 


-But what really has everyone's interest here is the masked 
vigilante, a female, who has managed to hold off the robbery on her 
own and seems to be engaged with the criminals. There is no 
identification of who this person is , but witnesses claim to have 
seen the woman take the monstrous creature head on, a fear achievable 
by only a select few. The descriptions of the woman does not match 
any of the members of the Justice league either, as per latest 
reports, so the question remains. Who is she? ", _Lois continued and 
as she did so, there was a painful roar from the creature that was 
out of the camera's view and a burst of crimson light could be seen 
in the back ground. 

"_What the._.", they heard a male teenager's voice mutter, probably 
the cameraman. 

"_Quick, Jimmy, get the shot!", _Lois could be heard through the din 
as her cameraman fought with the scattering crowd and gain a stable 
focus , zooming in on the fight between the grey skinned gargantuan 
of a creature. And fighting it appeared to be girl with blond 
hair, and wearing a black head band that looked eerily familiar to 
Diana . 



Then, as the sudden realization hit her, a shocked gasp escaped her 


"Clark , isn't that-", she began but as she turned right, she felt 
the blast of air against her face and the next thing she knew. 
Superman was already gone. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kara bounded forward and leapt into the air before roaring and 
swinging her fist around. She punched the gargantuan squarely on his 
jaw, sending him crashing straight into the police cars that had just 
screeched to a halt at the scene. Luckily enough, the officers had 
the presence of mind to jump out of their vehicles just in time, 
although the vehicles were now damaged beyond repair, with fumes 
rising up and the glass and chasis shattered . <p> 

But Kara didn't notice this. She didn't notice any of the destruction 
their fight was causing to the structures nearby. All she could feel 
was the exhilaration of not having to hold back her power. She was 
channeling all the hatred she had toward people who hurt her 
throughout her life and focused it all on the Gargantuan getting 
clobbered by her fists. 

All of a sudden, the gargantuan caught the sixteen year old by 
surprise and wrapped his gigantic palms around her torso, encasing 
her in it in a bone crunching grip . He then hurled her across , 
crashing her into the tar road, forming a small crater due to impact, 
nearly missing a car driving by as it swerved off the road to avoid 
her . 

/ 


"I thought yeu said this thing could take on superman . 
able to take on this bitch!". Boomerang whispered hotly 
Frost, who shot him an icy glare, intimidating him into 
of f . 


It ' s not even 
to Killer 
backing 


/ 


"All right. You wanna play hard ? . ", Kara breathed as her temper 
flared from behind her mask and bolted forward at human did not think 
tactically or anything, opting to rather burst into the scene and 
take on her opposition head on. 


Before the Gargantuan could react, due to his slowed down reflex 
nerves, Kara was already pummeling him with punches left and right as 
news broadcasters attempted to get a good coverage of the fight. 


Six punches in, Kara roared , recoiling her fist before jumping up 
and punching squarely on the chin. She had already lost control of 
her powers, involuntarily shooting out lazer beams on two occasions, 
narrowly missing innocent civilians. She had to end this. 


Slipping behind him, Kara grabbed him by the back of his shoulder and 
his pants and hoisted him up above her head as everyone watched with 
shocked eyes. She then hurled him skyward with such force that he was 
thrown at least fifty feet into the air, merely a speck to the human 
eye . 



Kara then squatted down before using the tension from her leg muscles 
to shoot herself off the ground and into the air. She was rising and 
rising, almost flying, until she was at his level. 

With a strained roar , she clasped her hands together and brought 
them down onto the gargantuan's chest area, knocking the very air out 
of him upon contact and sent him plummeting back down to earth at a 
rapid velocity where he, almost three seconds later, crashed head 
first, into a small crater right in the middle of the street. 

As Kara landed with a resounding and tar cracking crunch on the 
ground closeby, the gargantuan groaned in defeat and rolled over, 
hair sprawled in random directions across his face, unconscious . 

As it did so, the thing miraculously began to shrink down in size, 
right before their very eyes . Everyone watched, amazed when the huge 
gargantuan shrunk back down to the body of a twelve year old red head 
boy with scars lining his body and face. 

It... was a kid... Kara felt slightly sick ..That was a horrible 
power to have, needless to say, Kara didn't know what the boy had 
committed to end up in the slammer. 

Just then, there was a yell as random by standers were shoved out of 
the way , including Boomerang, as Frost made to sprint away, leaving 
her partner for the cops. 

"Oh no you DON'T!", Kara yelled and zipped forward, covering up the 
distance between her and frost in a matter of a second and stopped 
right in front of Frost, sending the ice woman reeling backwards in 
shock as Kara grabbed her by the collar of her costume and swung her 
over like a baseball pitcher did to a ball, sending her crashing into 
a police car. 

Slowly, the cowering civilians, those who were brave enough to stand 
and watch the entire brawl anyway, began creeping out from their 
hiding places, their faces unreadable as all the news cameras rolled 
and focused on the figure of the masked Kara, with her blonde hair 
billowing in the cold winds. 

"I caught the bad guys. Officer!", Kara proclaimed proudly, crossing 
her hands proudly across her chest. After all, this was a big 
achievement, for it was the first time Kara had used her powers to 
stop criminals. 

Slowly, the Captain edged forward, eyeing the groaning figures of 
Killer Frost and the unmoving figure of the little boy, who was the 
gargantuan. Seeing that he was safe, the middle aged Latino man stood 
up straight and adjusted his hat. 

"Right. ", he turned to his subordinates , "Arrest them!", he ordered 
and they all hurried forward, cuffing the disoriented Killer Frost. 

As Kara watched , proud of her work, the Captain shocked her by 
pointing at her and taking his own set of cuffs out. 

"You're under arrest too. ", he simply stated and moved to cuff her, 
but she resisted, stepping back with an outraged expression on her 
face that was hidden from view behind the mask. 



"WHAT!?", she scoffed in disbelief . "THOSE are the bad guys! They 
were robbing the bank! I was trying to help!", she defended herself, 
almost on the verge of literally knocking some sense into this 
captain . 

"Yeah. But you caused a lot more damage to public property in the 
process now didn't you?", he retorted , gesturing to the sight that 
had been left in the wake of Kara's brief brawl with the 
gargantuan . 

And if she was being honest with herself, she had to agree that it 
was a complete mess. 

The roads and walkways were cracked open, split right down the middle 
from the sewers where the gargantuan came from. Smoke trailed from 
various points where her heat vision had accidentally struck when she 
had momentarily lost control ; buildings had missing parts to them 
where they had been broken off due to impacts during the 
fight . 

Street lamps were brought down , shards of ice and water decked 
various areas, cop cars were turned over while some were completely 
ripped in half when the creature had used them as shields to protect 
itself from Kara's heat vision and there was a medium sized crater 
right in the middle of the street where Kara had sent the gargantuan 
crashing down. 

"Now you have the right to remain sil-", the captain began, making to 
grab Kara's wrist while she moved out of the just in time. 

"NO! PLEASE! I can explain! I was just trying to help you guys. I-I'm 
new to this superhero business ! You have to under-", Kara pleaded, 
forgetting for a second that she could just leap away and no one 
would be able to follow her. 

"You can explain all you want down at the station. ", the captain 
retorted emot ionlessly . 

Elsewhere, Captain Boomerang was quietly backing away with his bag, 
tip toeing backwards under all the confusion until his back hit a 
block that he could not push out of the way. Turning around, he was 
met with the stern glare of a certain blue eyed amazonian warrior. 
"Aww crap.". 


/ 

As Kara opened her mouth to argue further, a familiar voice 
interrupted their scuffle, a voice the police knew all too 
well . 

"Captain . " 

Looking up, everyone caught sight of the familiar 'S' logo embossed 
on his chest as the man of steel slowly descended from the sky before 
softly landing next to Kara and the cousin. 

"Superman? I-", the captain began before Superman cut across him 


"I am sorry for all the trouble our new recruit has caused. She was 



not supposed to go in unsupervised. The league will repay for all the 
damage that has been caused today. ", Superman said going straight to 
the point, leaving the man all flustered and at a loss for words. It 
was not everyday that Superman apologized to you. Kara might have 
even laughed... if this was any other time. 

As they stood around, there was a male voice yelling and a second 
later, the figure of captain boomerang was flung across the air , 
crashing into one of the police cars. A moment later, there was a 
wooshing noise and the next thing they know. Wonder woman was landing 
next to Kara with a smile. 

Completely awestruck, the captain rubbed the back of his neck 
awkwardly and stood back, his mustache quivering as he hid the cuffs 
out of view when he noticed wonder woman looking a it . He did not 
want to get on her wrong side, since she was said to be less 
understanding than Superman was. 

"Uhh.. Um. Okay.. But next time please send an actual member of the 
league to deal with the issue, not some rookie. ", the officer said 
as Superman nodded as he placed a hand on Kara's wrist , ready to 
take off. 

Superman and wonder woman flashed the people one last smile before 
soaring up into the sky and into the inky blackness of the night sky 
with the masked rookie girl in tow. 

The captain turned back to the scene in his wake and took of his hat, 
scratching his bald head. 

"Urgh.. the mayor's not gonna like this...". 

~k ~k ~k 

><p> "WHAT WERE YOU THINKING, KARA!? You could've killed someone 
today!", Clark yelled, seething with anger at his cousin's 
irresponsibility. He had an edge to his voice that hadn't gone 
unnoticed by Kara. It had been over thirty minutes since they had 
slowly begun flying above the blanket of clouds, towards San 
Francisco . <p> 

Kara lay on his back, her hands gripping his shoulder blades, leaving 
the sixteen year old girl slightly embarrassed by the fact that she 
was the only one out of the three of them who couldn't fly . Yet, 
anyway. Most of her powers were still forming by the day. 

Wonder woman trailed the two cousin silently , a few ways away so as 
to give them a little space . 

"I WAS TRYING TO HELP, OKAY?! I WAS TRYING TO DO THE RIGHT THING! In 
case you didn't notice, I stopped the bad guys from getting 
away! Because of me, those three yahoos are locked up and not driving 
around with pockets full of cash!", Kara yelled back hotly, losing 
her temper. 

"And because of your lack of regard , you caused a lot more damage 
trying to take them down !", Clark yelled back, gritting his teeth. 

He loved his cousin sister and was beyond thrilled that he had a 
family member left with him , but honestly, she was getting on his 
nerves now. 



"HEY! I'VE BEEN TRYING TO CONTROL MY POWERS OKAY? IT JUST ISN'T 
CLICKING LIKE YOU SAID IT WOULD, MR. PERFECT !", Kara bellowed, 
throwing her arms around wildly to emphasize her point before a 
shocked look spread across her face. 

She lost balance and slipped off Clark's back clawing the air , 
plummeting a few feet down before she was caught again, this time by 
Diana, who held the sixteen year old by her side, flying back towards 
Clark's height. Both cousins were panting, Clark with an unreadable 
look and Kara with a mixture of anger and disbelief. 

"At least she was trying to do the right thing. ", Diana added, 
flashing a small smile at Clark, who huffed at her before turning 
away . 

"Maybe we all just need to be quiet for some time and enjoy the night 
. We should be almost there anyway. ", Diana whispered to Kara as the 
sixteen year old looked down to the bed of soft clouds below them as 
they flew on. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The Titan's tower was lit up bright and no one was asleep, 
despite the late hour that it was. The large 'T' shaped structure was 
a beacon of light in the otherwise dark surrounding landscape . <p> 

A lone figure hovered at the forefront of the tower, towards the top 
floors . 

Kyle Rayner silently watched the night, his body outlined by a green 
incandescent glow in his lantern form, black and emerald suit and 
all. 

His suit was aesthetically a bit different from Hal Jordan's with it 
having self built shoulder , elbow and knee pads , and for a fact, his 
suit was tightly fitting and appeared more sleek on his lean body 
figure than Hal's suit . His uniform also differed from Hal's , since 
it had no white colors to it, like the white gloves Hal had. 

The green tapered down his middle with the black strips running along 
his sides and along his bicep area . The only white color on his 
uniform was the lantern insignia, which was more to his right chest 
side instead of down the middle, like Hal's was. 

But both variations of the costume had the emerald mask on the face 
as his glowing white eyes scanned the area, wary of any signs of 
movement . 

Then , with a soft gasp, he saw it. 

Three specs in the moonlight, descending from the bed of white clouds 
from the skies, flying towards the tower and Kyle could distinctly 
make out Superman's cape billowing in the wind behind him as two 
females trailed him. 

Kyle shot back down into the tower to alert the others . 

It had been a fright when Garfield had crept into Kara's bedroom 
earlier to wish her good night, only to find her room empty. They had 



feared that she had either been abducted or she had run away. And not 
to mention the fact that Kori had been really stressed out and pacing 
the hallways, while Damien was expressing his discontent at Kara for 
ditching the team. 

Re-entering the main hall, everyone's face jerked up to him in union 


"She's back.. I think., and Superman and Wonder woman are with her. 

!! 


* * 


* 


><p>With a soft ' <em>thunk ' <em>. Superman, Wonder woman and Kara 
landed on the pavement , right at the front doors of the tower as 
familiar faces came rushing out, with slightly sleep deprived looks 
on their faces. 

First came out Kyle, in his green lantern form before he switched it 
off , dropping to the floor just as Kori, Garfield and Jaime came 
rushing out, with Damian and Raven silently trailing the 
rear . 

"Superman? Wonder woman? What-", Kori began before seeing the 
slightly shorter figure of Kara stand next to Wonder woman, her arms 
crossed across her chest and a scowl on her face. 

"KARA! We were so worried about you? Why did you leave?", Kori 
inquired as she stood midstep unsure of what to do, catching the 
similar scowling expression on Superman's face. 

"She went to metropolis and destroyed the fifth of broadway street , 
stopping attempted bank robbery by Captain Boomerang and Killer 
Frost. . ", Damian's voice remarked in it's usually precocious 
tone . 

Everyone, including Kara, turned to him with surprised eyes as to how 
he knew this, only to see him holding up his holographic sequencer 
close to his face and they could clearly see the new flash headline 
that lit crimson on the top of the screen. 

"What? Don't tell me I'm the only one who reads the news. ", Damian 
remarked nonchalantly, as if it was stupid not to know this, as he 
switched off the device and placed it back into the back pocket of 
his pants. 

" Kid said it. ", Superman remarked, shifting his gaze back to Kori 
just as a frustrated growl startled them . 

"Grnh . BUT I STOPPED THE ROBBERY AND THE YAHOOS WHO WERE DOING IT! 

WHY DO YOU PEOPLE ONLY FOCUS ON MY NEGATIVES!? FIRST THAT BOZO WITH 
THE BADGE AND NOW YOU ! ", Kara bellowed at her cousin, who was a 

little taken aback, as were everyone else at this outburst. 

There was a moment of tense silence as everyone eyed Kara wearily as 
she panted heavily, an enraged and threatening expression on her 
face. Clark was actually surprised she didn't involuntarily shoot out 
a heat blast as she normally would have done if she lost her 
temper . 



Wonder woman was he first to break the silence. 


"Kara. Clam down. Nobody is-", she began, placing a hand on her 
shoulder , attempting to calm down the teenager but she swatted her 
hand away. 

"EVERYBODY JUST EXPECTS ME TO BE PERFECT LIKE SUPERMAN! Well, I'M NOT 
SUPERMAN ... Ya know what? I'm done for tonight. ", she said with a 
hiss and stomped off, shoving past the other titans who had blank 
expressions on their faces. 

Clark sighed and tried to go after her but Diana caught his wrist and 
shook her head when he looked at her. 

"Let's just give her some time. I think she did well, considering the 
fact that this was the first time she ever took on such criminals. ", 
Diana said, making Clark feel even worse about his over reaction 
without meaning to. 

"I.. I suppose you're right. ", he sighed before he began to levitate 
off the ground. 

"Let me know when she comes around. ", he said to Kori , who nodded 


With a final nod to the rest of the titans. Superman and Wonder woman 
shot skywards, disappearing from view into the blanket of 
clouds . 

"Well that was ...somethin.", Garfield muttered, scratching his head 
as the team stood around, still dazed by Kara's outburst. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>What the hell did these people want?, <em>Kara thought to 
herself, lying on her bed with her arms folded out behind her head. 
She lay there, staring up at the ceiling with brows furrowed in 
thought and anger. She didn't have any sleep that night and it was 
sunrise in three hours. But she didn't care. She didn't need it 
anyway . 

If she hadn't stopped them, those yahoos would've gotten away with 
all that cash. And she doesn't even have full control over her powers 
yet. But does anyone thank her for her help ? No! All they saw was 
the 'collateral damage' she caused and how reckless she was . Hell, 
even Clark was infuriating ! She'd like to see him try to take on 
three villains all at once when he was just sixteen. Ha! 

Honestly, the only person she felt actually seemed to appreciate her 
effort was Diana. Maybe she even dared to think she had more sense 
than her cousin brother did. Phooey ! 

Wasn't what she did the right thing to do? Or should she have just 
kept her trap shut and let the pros handle the situation? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Raven was silently walking towards her quarters, which was the 
only other room on this side of the corridor, being the girl's 
section. Kori had her own room closer to the ground floor. The lights 



dimmed back as she heard Garfield's door click shut on the other end 
of the corridor. This had proved to be an eventful twenty four hours 
so far.<p> 

It felt nice. Having another girl on the team. She didn't tell Kori, 
but she had grown slightly weary of being the only teenaged girl on 
the team. It was nice to have another girl her own age around. 

As she shifted along pass Kara's door, she thought she heard a 
muffled yell of frustration coming from the other side of the door, 
as if the blonde sixteen year old was screaming into a pillow. Raven 
pursed her lips , contemplating her options. She could just go to 
sleep and just leave it at that. But as her new teammate, she ought 
to help Kara. She was part of her family now, after all. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As Kara stared at the black , platinum plated ceiling, with a 
pillow stuffed onto the lower half of her face, her super hearing 
clicked in and she heard footsteps approaching softly outside her 
door, moments before it knocked and clicked open to reveal the 
silhouette of a female. <p> 

"Well, You've got some temper issues.", a female voice spoke, which 
Kara recognized as Raven's. 

At the comment, she cocked her eyebrows ans threw her a glare. Seeing 
the unamused look on her face. Raven hurriedly shook her head. 

" I was joking. I meant no disrespect. ", she mumbled hurriedly, 
slightly scared at the sixteen year old would lose it again. 

Kara shifted her gaze back to the ceiling. 

"I know it was a joke. I'm just not in a very humorous mood right 
now. Nor am I looking to speak with anyone. ", she added coarsely, 
not sparing Raven a glance. She had had it with people not allowing 
her to test her abilities and reprimanding her when she did. 

"Okay. Then I'll leave you to your sulking now. ", Raven said 
sarcastically, though showing no sense of humor in her voice. 

As she opened the door, Kara shot upright, realizing she had been 
rude to someone who had done her no harm. 

"Sorry. I didn't mean that. I just., urgh...", she groaned, plonking 
back onto her bed with her arms sprawled out wide as Raven switched 
on the light. 

When there was silence from Raven, Kara leaned up and cocked an 
eyebrow. "Aren't we having like a heart to heart, girl to girl talk 
or anything?", she asked with a sarcastic edge to her voice. 

Raven's lips twitched into a small smug smile. 

"Not really. I've had a really long day and wouldn't mind sleeping in 
for a few hours. And I don't do the heart to heart thing. You want 
that, you're gonna have to talk to Kori... But.. I came to tell you 
that I can sense that you can't control your powers because of your 
clogged up emotions. You're angry that you have to restrain yourself 



all the time . Your emotional aura is clouded and frustrated. And it 
may be interfering with your powers. And believe me. I know the wanna 
talk about power issues? My dad is the devil himself...". Raven said, 
going straight to the point. 

When Kara said nothing, she continued on. 

" Whenever you're want, I can show you what I know about controlling 
emotions and channeling powers. Maybe that'll help you gain better 
access to your full powers. ", she said in a monotone voice. 

Kara pursed her lip and flitted her eyes left and right awkwardly. 
This was the first long conversation she had had with Raven so far 
and she was acting like a spiritual guru or something. 

"Uh.. Okay. Yeah.. I'll...uh.. I'll get back to you on that. ", she 
said awkwardly. 

"Goodnight. ", Raven simply said and yawned before she walked over to 
the door and opened it ready to leave before she paused, freezing in 
motion for a second, as if thinking about then turned to Kara 
again . 

"Damian showed me the new report about the bank thinks you were 
completely clumsy and shouldn't have intervened. " she said in that 
same monotone paused for a second before continuing. 

"But for the record, I think you had the good intentions and you 
trying to do the right thing. ", she said in that same monotone voice 
before she gave her a small smile before turning and leaving , 
shutting the door behind her, leaving Kara flustered and feeling 
strangely fuzzy. 

She felt slightly less angry and misunderstood now. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"We will now practice direct physical attacks. No use of any 
objects around you in your spar. Garfield, why don't you sit this one 
out? Damian, you can spar with Jaime. Raven, you can spar with me . 
Kara, you can spar with Kyle. ", Kori said in a sweet tone.<p> 

Since Kara had involuntarily destroyed the titan's combat training 
modulations and training room, the team was outside in between the 
mountains , training with each other. 

It had been four days since that incident in Metropolis and Kara had 
been actively avoiding calls from her cousin and pretended to take a 
shower whenever Superman dropped by. It's not that she hated him. But 
he did frustrate her with his lack of understanding. She thought it 
better to just avoid him till all her tension was cooled off. 

Also, the press in Metropolis had named Kara as 'Power girl'. Well 
... at least the masked mystery girl who stopped the robbery that 
night was called that anyway. Kara didn't like the name, however, 
since it sounded too cheesy for her liking. 

As per agreement, Kara had been sitting with both Raven and Kori as 
they both had different methods of cooling down their minds so that 
they could use their powers. They both could fly and she did slip in 



a question as to how they did it, in the hopes that it could help 
her, but it was of no use. She understood none of what both of them 
said. At least in the aspect of her flight anyway. 

Garfield whined at the pairing up, which meant the he would have to 
sit this one out and not get to spar with Kara, which he had really 
been looking forward to . 

"Aw come on! Why can't Kyle sit this one out? He's a green lantern! 

He doesn't need sparring ! ", Garfield whined with a pleading look 

before dropping his gaze and muttering incoherently "And I was hoping 
to get some time with Kara.". 

He thought no one heard him but he had completely forgotten that Kara 
, like superman, had super hearing and she cocked an eyebrow at him, 
which he didn't see. Kori walked over and placed a hand on his 
shoulder with a warm smile on her face. 

"I do not wish to be off putting., but I think that you would be too 
kind in your attacking prowess to Kara. And she needs as much 
training as she can get if she is to learn to control her powers. ", 
she said, with a knowing look on her face . 

Behind her, Kyle and Jaime were snickering together, with a teasing 
look on their faces. 

"Shut up!", Garfield warned, his green face blushing slightly. 

"Oh brother..", Damian muttered, rolling his eyes. 

As Kara turned to her sparring partner, he switched to his lantern 
mode and began hovering inches off the floor with a smug smile etched 
across his face. 

"Finally. I've been holding back my full power for so long. Sure you 
can take a hit. Girl of steel?", he asked with a taunting smirk . Kara 
returned the smirk as she slammed her fist into the palm of her hand 
in a display of aggressiveness . 

"Hmph. Bring it, chump.", she replied, beckoning him with a 
smirk . 

The moment Garfield switched on the initiation option, there was a 
bang and all the titans (except for Garfield) , rushed forward at their 
sparring partners . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Almost fifteen minutes later, all the titans were sitting on the 
ground, panting from the effort, except for Kara and Kyle, who had 
worn each other out to the point of panting, but not to the point 
where they were as exhausted as their spar between the two of them 
had gone on a bit longer than the others had.<p> 

"Not bad.", Kyle chuckled as Kara snorted, walking back to the 
others . 


Their sparring match , which was a lot more devastating in power 
compared to the others, had taken the two a little while off from 
their starting point. To say the least, Kara felt exhilarated and she 



loved the warm feeling of the sunlight radiating on her skin and she 
already felt her energy rushing back. 

"I see you are gaining more control over your abilities, Kara.", Kori 
chirped with a cheerful smile as the two drew nearer. 

"Yeah. I've had a little help along the way.", Kara responded, wiping 
her sweat off her forehead whilst exchanging a knowing glance with 
Raven . 

"You were amazing! And you almost beat him!", Garfield exclaimed, 
jumping forward to her, almost toppling her backwards. 

"Hey, I didn't use my full power okay? Besides, it's just a sparring 
match.", Kyle remarked nonchalantly. 

Before Garfield could say anything more to defend Kara, who was taking 
no interest in their little quarrel, Kori clapped her hands and 
drifted up, hovering above the floor. 

"Okay! Excellent training session everyone!", she chirped , "Now 
who's ready for some good nourishing breakfast to strengthen our 
muscles and our bond as a family?". 

Immediately, Kyle , Garfield and Jaime's hands shot up , while Raven 
and Damian, much less pompously. Seeing that Kara's hand remained 
down, everyone turned to look at her. 

"I-I'm just gonna hang back here for a while.. If that's all right 
with you. ", Kara said , rubbing the back of her neck. 

Seeing Kara's decision, Garfield also immediately switched his own 
opinion . 

"Ya know what? I don't think I'm that hungry yet. I might need a run 
or two. Catch ya guys later!", he waved as Raven, Jaime and Kyle 
drifted upwards, joining Kori (with Kyle forming a glowing emerald 
platform under Damian's feet , lifting him along) . 

Jaime and Kyle cocked eyebrows and exchanged looks. They knew why 
Garfield had really switched. 

"Okay. We will see you later!", Kori waved and all of them flew 
off . 

Kara wiped her sweat onto her shirt, bent down and adjusted her 
sports sneaker as she tried to focus on her speed and 
lightweightedness. She wanted to do it. She wanted to fly today. 

The moment the rest of the team was out of sight, Garfield strutted 
over to Kara, who was bent down, tying her shoelace . He cleared his 
throat with what he thought was an attractive smile. 

"So! Kara. You and me. Me and you. Two _alone _people here. You know. 
_Alone. , he said with much emphasis on the 'alone' part. 

Kara turned and grinned awkwardly at Garfield, who was standing 
barely three inches away from her. 

"Heh-Heh. Riiight.. Yeah.. I uh . . I gotta go. Train s'more... 



So . . I ' 11 . . uh . . see you at the tower, I guess. ", Kara chuckled 
awkwardly, rubbing the back of her neck like she often did when she 
felt awkward. 

At this, Garfield's shoulders drooped instantly and his face fell, to 
the point where Kara felt bad. 

"Oh. Okay. I'll., uh . . see you.. okay then. Later. ", he said simply 
before morphing into a bald eagle and soaring away back towards the 
tower . 

_That could've gone better_, Kara thought to herself. 

Shrugging it off, she lightly stepped left and right in a slow dance, 
preparing her feet for a jump as she stared up into the sky with her 
brows furrowed in concentration. Clark said that Kryptonian's gain 
energy under the sun. And with the sun burning bright today, it was 
as good a time as any to try . 

For a few prolonged seconds, Kara did nothing besides step left and 
right in her place ever so lightly and then, with a massive intake of 
breath, there was a loud bang that echoed through the valley as she 
shot skywards, leaping higher than she had ever done before. The 
ground from where she had shot up had cracked open halfway under the 
force . 

The cold wind billowed her hair and yet, unlike four days ago, she 
did not feel the cold temperature of the winds to that extent. Her 
abilities and likeness to superman's own seemed to be developing day 
by day . 

There was a sharp sound in the air as she cut through the atmosphere 
before losing height and landing back to earth with a resounding , 
ground cracking crunch , some eighty feet away from her initial 
position, before shooting back up skyward, this time with a groan of 
strain as she forced herself up with more pressure , in the hope of 
going even higher. 

And she did jump higher .Much higher and longer than she had ever 
done before. The green landscape below was nothing but a blur as she 
whizzed pas it, faster than a plane would have at that altitude. 

At max height, she threw out her arms in front of her, assuming the 
position that her cousin did ever so often when he flew and lunged 
her body forward with everything she had, essentially jumping higher 
when she was mid air. 

And it seemed like her plan worked. She laughed out loud, exhilarated 
as she rose up even higher when she should have been descending in 
height. She couldn't believe it. She was high enough to the point 
where she had broken through into the blanket of clouds in the 
sky . 

"WOOHOOO! YEAH!", she yelled at the top of her voice , a wide grin 
plastered on her face as she rose higher and higher. She had never 
felt like this before. The wind billowing in her ear, surrounded by 
nothing but the white clouds . She felt free. She felt the weight of 
the world falling away. She felt like she had no care in the world. 
She felt warm and peaceful. She was flying. 



But then, it all went wrong. 


The first thing she noticed was that her lungs were gasping for air 
under the increased air pressure as they were not used to breathing 
at such a conditions where the air was so , the fact that the air was 
a stinging icy cold didn't help either. She didn't feel the cold but 
the icy winds stung her nostrils and she could feel the stinging 
sensation in her larynx. 

Gradually, she felt her speed slowing down and she began to lose 
balance of her body and she began to cough as her lungs pumped faster 
to adjust to this new altitude that she had never been exposed to 
before . 

Before she knew it, she lost complete control of her ascent and was 
tumbling and free falling back to earth as she was straining due to 
her lungs adjusting to the thinner air. 

With a piercing wooshing sound that cracked through the silence of 
the air, Kara plummeted back to earth, crashing right through a 
nearby mountain , shooting out the other end and finally colliding 
back to earth in a small crater on the ground. 

The grassy dwarf mountain that she had just cut through began to 
crumble due to her dislodging parts of it and the noise of crumbling 
rock and earth could be heard echoing through the silent valleys 


She groaned and lay there, disappointed with herself for failing to 
fly despite all the help she had been getting from Raven and 
Starfire. She had definitely done better than her first few attempts 
but she was nowhere close to where she wanted to be. 

She didn't feel any sort of pain either. She didn't even feel like 
she had just crashed straight through a mountain. If only she had 
known she had such power when she was growing up, there were so many 
people she wished to punch or hurt, those who had hurt her. But then 
again., that's not what Superm ... Clark Kent would have done. 

No. He would never use his power to hurt those for personal reasons. 
She didn't know how he did it. How he restrained from using his power 
on those who got on his wrong side. She may be frustrated with him as 
per latest events, but deep down... she admired the person he was and 
wanted to be more like him. 

And she had only known him for over a month now. She wondered what 
knowing him for a lifetime would have felt like. 

"Ya know.. Kori ' s really gonna be pissed off if she learns that you 
just decimated an entire mountain side. She's a huge nature lover. ", 
a familiar voice spoke up from behind her, jerking her up with a gasp 


Flipping around, she saw Kyle hovering inches above the ground with a 
smirk on his face. He was in his lantern form, green unifrom and 
all . 

"When I said I wanted to practice alone, I meant it.", Kara huffed , 
dusting herself before leaping up and out of the crater. She may not 
be able to fly yet, but she did notice the way she slowed down on her 



landing, cushioning her impact as to prior times where she just 
basically crashed her feet onto the ground. 

"What do you want anyway?", Kara huffed. 

"Yeah..uh... Superman is waiting for you in the main hall." 

Kara grit her teeth and her face lit up in anger. "Tell him to leave. 
I'm not talking to him. ", she huffed. 

Kyle scratched his head. "Yeah.. Supes said something similar about 
not leaving us unless you went with him. It's kinda important for you 
, he said. Says he wants to take you somewhere. ". 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"You do realize that flying me to the arctic isn't gonna change 
my mood, right?", Kara asked with an arrogant tone as she lay on her 
cousin's back with her arms wrapped around his neck as Superman flew 
on across the barren white arctic tundras below, red and blue against 
a white background . <p> 

"Where are we going anyway?", Kara asked, looking around and seeing 
nothing but barren ice lands. Even her X-ray vision could pick up 
nothing . 

Her question was answered five minutes later when Superman flew out 
of the small small storm they had been flying through and entered a 
clearing . 

"There.', he simply stated. 

Kara blinked and slowly opened her eyes and her jaw dropped at the 
sight in front of them. 

There, looming about a hundred feet way , was a giant crystalline 
spherical structure with razor sharp icicle jutting out from every 
possible area on he sphere. It sat there, sunk mid way into the 
ground and looked rather like a porcupine, only, a lot more 
magnificent and other worldly . 

There was not a single structure like this one . At least from what 
Kara had seen so far. It looked like an icy structure but using her 
super vision, Kara could see that the thing was made of something a 
lot more refined and smoother than ice. It was an incredible, giant 
crystal palace in the middle of nowhere. 

Seeing the amazed look on his cousin's face, Clark wore a smug smile 
as he flew towards the Fortress of Solitude. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was midday. <p> 

The titans were lounging around lazily in the common room . Kara had 
left with Superman around forty five minutes ago and Kori had gone 
out for a round of flying to get away from all her 
responsibilities. 


Kyle was lying upside down on the couch with his feet in the air and 



his head hanging off the edge of the seat, flicking through the news 
channels while Garfield was having a self imposed counselling session 
with Jaime , who was not approving of it. Damian sat on a separate 
couch, on his gadgetry while Raven had headed out into the gardens to 
'be alone' as she had put it. 

"It's like she's so pretty and brave . And really hot . I mean. We're a 
perfect match, ya know? She's all that I'm the entire animal kingdom 
crammed into this magnificent specimen.", Garfield said as Kyle 
chortled and wiped away a solitary tear . 

"What's so funny?", Garfield demanded, glaring at him , well is feet 
anyway, since his head was out of view, hanging upside down on the 
couch . 

"Nothin. Nothin... Just that you're not your usual self 
lately Kyle snickered as he flickered through another 
channel . 

"Dude, you've only known her for like five days!", Jaime 
hissed . 

"Hey! It's not my fault you guys don't believe in love at first 
sight !", Garfield retorted. 

"Would you stop acting like a mopey love puppy? Did you forget what 
happened when you did that with Terra?", Damian seethed from his 
couch across from theirs. 

"He does have a point.", Jaime nodded. 

Garfield groaned and hunched back , leaning onto the cushions , his 
arms crossed and a scowl on his face. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Whoa . . . " , Kara breathed as she walked around, her head craning 
in multiple directions as she tried to take in everything her eyes 
were letting her see. It was incredible. Almost surreal. The fortress 
of Solitude. <p> 

From the outside, it looked like nothing but a bunch of crystal 
stalagmites and stalagtites jutting out in random directions , but 
inside... it was so much more. 

After her initial bout of excitement at seeing the place had died 
down, it kicked up again the second time when Clark walked her 
in . 

The entrance doorway was sealed and only slid open when Clark laid 
his palm on it . The colossal entrance hallway probably had to be the 
biggest structure Kara had ever seen. It was mostly white , due to 
the translucent crystals that lined the place, but it had rather 
intriguing additions to it as well. It looked like a tiny planet 
embedded onto the earth, hidden away from prying eyes. 

Two huge statues, no, monuments stood erect on either side of the 
stairs that led to a higher landing. One was a male had his chiseled 
facial features squared and set as it was slightly angled upward and 
Kara could make out his scruffy beard and acute eyes. 



One of his hands was raised high above his head and supported what 
seemed to be a crystalline model of another planet. 

The female structure also had her hand up, supporting another part of 
the same spherical model . Her face was a lot different from the 
man's much kinder looking and more hopeful. Hopeful? What the hell 
had gotten into Kara, thinking such whimsical thoughts that never 
would have crossed her mind just over a month ago. 

"That's my mother and father. Jor-El and Lara. He was... a scientist 
back on Krypton . Jor-El had a younger sister, Alura. Your mother. ", 
Clark said, walking up behind her. 

At the mention of her mother's name, Kara let out a small gasp. She 
wondered how her mother would have been like. Probably like Clark 
was. And where was she? Why did she leave ? Is., could she be still 
alive? 

Kara found such thoughts rather depressing and continued to walk 
forward into a dome shaped room on the right. 

This room was a lot more livelier. It seemed to be housing what 
appeared to be flora and fauna of species that Kara had never see 
before . 

Some looked rather repulsive, like one of the plants that had jaws 
snapping at her with green saliva drooling out. Then there were more 
peaceful looking creatures who were minding about their business in 
their glass containment units. 

Some of the animals had three eyes or four arms. Hell, Kara saw a 
medium sized dragon like creature with six arms and translucent wings 
attached. It looked passive but it's scaly skin was rather off 
putting . 

"What... is this place?", Kara whispered, her eyes darting left and 
right in amazement. 

"This is the Habitat sanctuary. All these creature once inhabited 
Krypton and other extra terrestrial planets. My father had sent 
sample files of their DNA codings stored in the pod that brought me 
here. Once I started the procedure, Kal-X has been monitoring and 
looking after the place. ", Clark elaborated. 

Kara cocked an eyebrow. 

"Who's Kal-X?". 

"Master. The re-programming of the Althurian codex has been 
successful . Awaiting further instructions. ", a rather velvety and 
mechanical voice buzzed from behind Kara, making the sixteen year old 
girl shriek and flip over her cousin's head, throwing her fists up 
into battle stance. 

It came from a rather peculiar looking robot , hovering harmlessly 
above the ground. 

It had not face and no limbs, from the look of it . It had one red 
circular eye like structure on the top of it's head and it's body 



frame was structured like a kite, with soft edges . It had a copper 
tint and a blue light was emanating fro cracks in it's body, probably 
it ' s circuitry . 

"This.. is Kal-X. There were many of these back on Krypton. Helper 
bots. My father sent this guy in a containment cube in my pod . ", 
Clark chuckled . He then turned to the bot eyeing Kara 
curiously . 

"Kal-X, this is my cousin sister, Kara Zor-El. ". 

The bot buzzed , as if gasping in delight. "A member of he house of 
El!?", it exclaimed, through it's voice modulators. 

"Welcome. Please find _Mrathrll _ here. ", it buzzed before hovering 
away . 

"Umm. . What did he say?", Kara perked up, scratching her 
head . 

"Hmm...OH! Right. I forgot. You don't speak Kryptonian yet. He simply 
said you can find solace here. ", Clark said, snapping out of the 
trance . 

Kara chortled. 

"Riiightt . . I ' 11 let Kal-X know when I need some 'Solace'. ". 

Clark chuckled. "Anyway. I ..uh.. May have been too harsh on you the 
other day.. And I did not consider the fact that you are still new to 
your powers . . So . . I would.. like to apologize.", he stammered 
awkwardly, offering a small smile, taking Kara by surprise. 

She wanted to keep him on the hook but seeing how sincere he looked, 
she gave in. 

"All right.. I'll let you off... By the way., this place? It's 
awesome! When Can I move in?!", she exclaimed with a squeal 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><em>* ISS . EST 04:12:36<em> 

The Inky blackness of the vast expanse of stars stayed as silent as 
ever. Nothing moved, except for the belt of demolished asteroid 
debris drifting by silently. 

The view of the blue planet from the ISS was magnificent , and one 
had to be lucky enough to land such a coveted job to be able to 
encounter such a view. 

And across from the station, half the diameter of the Earth away, 
drifted the metallic, bronze plated structure that was the watchtower 
of the Justice league, hovering at a slightly tilted angle . The 
structure was semi domed on the upper portion, with two rings 
encasing the main structure, mounted on a long, silvery metallic 
plasma thruster the size of a small village in area . It also had 
smaller , less powerful supporting boosters along the outer rims of 
the thin, semi circled structure extending out from the main 
building . 



The watchtower was almost as big as the ISS itself, if not a match in 
size. It definitely looked more stylish anyway. 

Just then, the silence of the vacuum that was space , was broken as 
the distinct sound of a hurtling body could be heard , coming in from 
the eastern sector. 

The crew member gasped, hurrying over to the monitor screens or to 
the view screens as they caught sight of the source, a burning 
metallic ball engulfed in flames , halfway around the world, hurtling 
towards what was north Africa. It was yet to break into the earth's 
orbit but even if they rung the alarm to alert the authorities, it 
would be too late to stop it anyway. 

"Hvad fanden er det?", one of the crew supervisors watching the extra 
terrestrial asteroid plummet mumbled, his brain trying to rack up a 
logical explanation as to what this thing was. It was like nothing 
they had ever seen. It was not some random piece of rock either, from 
what they could see. 

They watched as the mystery metal asteroid broke into the earth 
atmosphere , racing towards surface of the planet in a burning ball 
of flame . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Till next t ime ! <strong> 

**PS: Here's the link to what I imagined my OC version of Kyle 
Rayner's costume to look like. You can take a look if you'd like. I 
do not own the image. ** 

( art/Young-Justice-TV-Kyle-Rayner-245907136 ) **- Click on the first 
result after you enter the link . Anyway, Thanks for reading!** 


End 
f ile . 



